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Tmo  Gar  lioads  of  Granite  and  Marble  flonaments. 


.oaUj  and  bxauinb. 


Elias  Morris  &  Sons  Co., 

21-2J-25-27  Olest  South  Temple  Street,  -  SAliT  liBKE  CITY,  DTflp. 


■MONEY  SAVING- 

Don't  spend  a  dollar  with  a 
lumber  yard  until  you  consult 
us.  We  have  the  largest — 
most  carefully  selected — best 
seasoned  stock  of 

LUMBER 

to  be  found  in  the  state. 
Everything  a  first-class  yard 
should  carry. 

WHOLtSAlE  AND  RETAIL. 
Special  Attention  Given  to  Mail  Orders. 

TAYLOR-ROMNEY 
ARMSTRONG  CO., 

Successful  Lumber  Dealers. 

301-305  W.  South  Temple  Street, 
SALT  LAKE  CITY. 
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THE    DINING    ROOM 

For  the  cure  of  Drunkenness  and  all  Drug  Addic- 
tions. Most  thoroughly  equipped  Institute  In  the 
West.  Modern  and  up  to  date  In  every  respect. 
Ladles  visiting  the  Institute  tor  treatment  are  assured 
their  wishes  regarding  privacy  and  seclusion  will  be 
observed. 

For  terms  and  literature  address 

THE  KEELEY  INSTITUTE, 

or  Lock  Box  480,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


R.  L.  POLK,  President.  ED.  W.  DUNCAN.  Vice-Pres.  and  Treas.  W.  P.  COOPER,  Sec'y  and  Mgr. 

Member  ABsociation  of  American  Directory  Publishers. 


Offices: 

Detroit. 

Pittsburg. 

Baltimore. 

Philadelphia. 

New  York. 

Chicago. 

Fort  Wayne. 

Toledo. 

Indianapolis. 

Columbus. 

Grand  Rapids. 

Joliet. 

St.  Paul. 

Minneapolis. 

Duluth. 

Superior. 

Sioux  City. 


R.  L.  Polk  &  Co. 


PUBLISHERS. 


Lake  City,  Ogden,  Provo,  Park  City,  Logan, Pueblo, Trinidad, 

Florence,  Canon  City,  Salida,  Graud  Junction,  Boise  and  Po- 

catello  City  Directories,  Utah  State  Gazetteer,  California 

State  Gazetteer,  and  over  loo  other  City   and  State 

Directories.      Salt    Lake    City    Elite     Directory. 

(Blue  Book.) 

Offices  and  Library: 
6I7-6I8-619  Dooly  Building.  ^^''^P^""^  "23-X. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


Offices: 

Des  Moines. 
St.  Louis. 
Memphis. 
Little  Rock. 
Helena. 
Butte. 
Anaconda. 
Great  Falls. 
Seattle. 
Tacoma. 
Spokane. 
Portland,  Ore. 
San   Francisco. 
Salt  Lake  City 
Ogden. 
Boise  City 
Pueblo. 
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LADIES'     LOVELY    GOODS 

IN   RICH   PROFUSIori   AT   THH 
CLlOAK    DBPRRTMBflT. 
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HEflDV-TO-WEflR  OUTEH  GRR|V1EHTS  RT  LOWEST  PI^ICES. 

W'e  also  have  In  our  Dry  Goods  Department  a 
lovely  assortment  of  the  very  best 

DRESS    GOODS,     UNDERWEAR,     DOWN    QUILTS 
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and  tivorytlilng  else  In  tlif  dry  ^^oods  line  to  brln^ 

Iileasure  and  comfort  at  this  season.    It  will  pay 

you  to  Inspect  our  beaut Ilul  stork,  which  is  coin-  T^ 

I>k'te  In  evei'y  line.  -^  ^■"  _  _ 

Ertr,aii)  Knawt  What  Ihit  Meant  at  our  WELL-KNOWN  INSTITUTION.     W  IVl 

(>.     ^A/^KBBKR,     !Suf  )eririttii  idei  It.  | 
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A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR! 

That  such  may  be  the  case  SUNDAY  SCHOOL 
SUPERINTENDENTS  secure  in  good  season 
for  your  School  and  Classes  the 

Desepet     Sunday     School     Union 

OFFICERS' AND  TtflGHERS'  ROLU  BOOK. 


AflD   THH 


CliRSS     HEOISTEH, 

15  CENTS  EACH. 

Mkemise  the  Sanday  Sebool  Visiting  Book,  5e  Eaeh. 

These  have  been  especially  prepared  for  the 
use  of  the  Sunday  Schools  of  the  DESERET 
SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION. 

USE    NO    OTHERS. 

(S^      (9^       (S^ 

ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  FOR  THE  ABOVE  AND  ALL  WORKS  OF  THE 

Deseret  Sunday  School  Union,  Church 
Publications  and  Sunday  School  Sup- 
plies to  the 

DESEHET  SUflDAY  SGjlOOIi  UfllON. 

408  Templeton  Building,  Salt  Lake  City. 


THREE 
Good  Reasons 

I  can  suit  you 
better  in  marble 
and  monument- 
al work  than 
anyone    else. 

I.  I  do  all 
my    own  work. 

II.  I  am  on 
thegroundwhen 
the  work  is  put 
up  and  superin- 
tend the  erec- 
tion personally. 

III.  I  import 
direct  from  the 
quarries,  both 
American  and 
European. 

Write     for 
Partioul>ars. 


Sa/t  Lake  Marble  &  Monumental  Works, 

C.  O.  JOHNSON,  Prop. 

■  86  N  Street  SALT  LAKE  CiTY 

]iom  is  the  time  to  Paint. 

BUY  THH   STRICTIiV 
PUt^B    PHIflT, 

Guaranteed  the  Best- 

pnow 

20  E.  First  South   Street,- 

SALT    LAKE    CITT. 


ONE  REASON  ^  ^  J- 

That  we  are  successful  in  fitting  glasses 
perfectly  is  that  we  grind  every  lens  for 
every  pair  of  glasses  that  we  sell.  Any- 
one can  easily  see  that  we  are  better  able 
to  fit  you  than  a  place  that  has  to  depend 
upon  a  ready  made  stock  of  lenses. 
EYES  EXAMINED  FREE. 


RUSHMER, 


Manufacturing 
Optician,  jt  Jt 


73  W  ;»«  So..  Slit  La>ie  City.   2482  Washington  Atia.,  Ogien. 


U/e  Cap  5^^^  Vou 
25  per  (^ept. 

On  all  Your  Fall  Underwear. 


Ladies'  L.  D.  S.  Knit  Garments  -  $1.09 

Ladies'  &  Men's  Knit  Garments.  $1.25  &  $1.50 
Ladies'  &  Men's  Knit  Wool  Garments.$2.00  &  $2.75 


OUR    PROVO    niLLS    WHITE    BLANKETS 

For  young  people  contemplating  marriage 
are  the  best  on  earth. 


OUR   BOYS'    AND  HEN'S   SUITS 

Are  better  tor  the  money  than  you  can  buy  any- 
where in  the  United  States, 


OUR   HOMEMADE   BLAHKETS,    FLANNELS, 
HOSIERY  and  SUITS 

Wear  twice  as  long  as   Eastern   good. 


CUltTER    BROS.    BROS., 

36  ]V[ain  Stfeet, 
Salt  Iiake  City,        «        Utah. 

LET  THERE  BE  IiIGHTI 

Don't  use  coal  oil  when  you  can 
get  a  far  better  and  safer  light 
for  less  money. 

ACETYliEflE  GAS 

Is  surpassed  only  by  daylight  In  quality 
cheapness,  safety  and  reliability. 

All  the  lights  in  a  building  are  operated  from  one 
apparatus,  hence  Its  convenience. 

PLANTS  WILL  BE  PUT  IN  ON  TRIAL. 

Over  one  hundred  plants  In 
successful  operation  In  the  State. 


Here  are  some  of  them,  others  will 
honest : 

be  named  on 

Farmer's  Ward  Meeting  House 

82  Lights 

Mill  Oreek  Meeting  House    - 

-  16  Lights 

Rlverton  Commercial  Company 

60  Lights 

Bountiful  Opera  House 

-  45  Lights 

Geo.  F.  Becketead,  Rlverton    - 

33  Lights 

J.  K.  Allen,  Draper 

-  20  Lights 

Aaron  Garslde,  Gale 

IB  Lights 

Generators  Manufactured 
and  Installed  hy  :^  J^  J^ 


CHA5.  P.  MAD5EN, 

FRCTORY  Reap  136  Wain  St.,  Salt  LaHe  City. 


g>^^A^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^V»A^^^^^^^^/^*^^A/>^^^»^/^^»A^^><WV»^i/VS/\/VS 


VALENTINES! 
VALENTINES! 


t^^  t^^  tlr'  J^  t2^  t2r*  t2r^ 

LIBERAL 


Wholesale  and 
Retail.  «  «  • 


DISCOUNTS 


1 


I  jQ  j  Lace  Valentines^  Cards^  Drops^  and 

I  DEALERS.    I      Fancy  Novelties,  Comics,  Etc. 


^^^  t^^  t^^  t^^  t^^  9^^  t^^ 


Write  for  our  ILLUSTRATED 
VALENTINE  CATALOGUE— FREE. 


CANNON  BOOK  STORE, 

11  =  13  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 


^^VySiVvVVVVySAiVyVS^^V\>NN^N^^V%^/VVVV^^VVVVV>VVVNVVAA^/V^ 
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STRATIH 


J 


RICHARDSON 

And 

ADAMS 

are  making  a  great  study  of  how  they  can  give 
the  biggest  values  for  the  money. 

One  Suit  of  Clothing  may  be  much  cheaper  at 
$15.00  than  other  Suits  at  I8.50.  Value  in  a  Suit 
is  measured  in  wearing  qualities,  keeping  shape, 
and  satisfaction.  When  measured  by  those  esti- 
mates we  are  not  afraid  to  state,  and  we  state  it 
boldly,  that  we  have  the  best  $15.00  Suit  in  the 
world. 

We  have  Underwear  for  $2.00  a  suit;  So  per 
cent  wool  and  20  per  cent  cotton,  made  of  the 
very  best  material  and  in  the  very  best  manner. 

SPLENDID  VALUES. 

Mail  Orders  quickly  filled  and  satisfaction 
guaranteed. 


-^^^^^^  »,,»,»tt»4*»»«t»*4»»*»»»-» 


RiGHARDSou  &  Aoflias 


172  Hain  Street, 
5a!t  Lake  City. 


ISBRG   PITWBH    PHOHOGRflPHY. 


H 


BEST  SYSTEM. 

BHSIEST    HND 
QUICKEST     TO 
I_E75RN. 


In  two  months  Wm.  S.  Scott,  Idaho,  and 
John  Baer,  Salt  Lake  Co.,  self-taught  stu- 
dents, mastered  the  system  sufficiently  to 
report  proceedings  of  meetings  and  write 
regular  letters  in  shorthand.  Master  Willie 
Cowan,  Fifth  Ward,  City,  age  11  years,  can 
write  and  read  almost  everything  in  short- 
hand. He  is  a  four  months'  student.  Nearly 
all  do  as  well.  Antique  systems  of  short- 
hand and  teaching  must  go. 

JAMES  D.  STIt^lJtlNG, 

20  years'  experienced  teacher  of  shorthand. 

20  N.  MAIN  STREET,  SALT  LAKE  ClTY 


// 
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'TELEPHON'E. 


Telephone 
Bell 


Don't  Ring  in  your  house 

You  have  neglected  to 
provide  your  family  with 
proper  protection  against 
many  dangers.  The 
present  house  rate  of  $1 
per  month  makes  such 
neglect 

"Criminal    Negligence. 


Castle    Gate 
Clear    Creek 
Winterauarters 
and  Sunnyside. 


LUMP,    NUT 
and    SLACK. 


Anthracite   in  aSI  sizes. 


Agent. 


TEL.  429. 


73    S.    MAIN    ST. 


HATS 

IVIens'  and  Boys'  -  14  Off. 
Boys'  Suits  1-3  Off  to  Close. 
Mens'  Wool  Hose  3  Pairs  50ets. 
Ladies'  Heavy  Shaoils  -  $1 50 
IWen's  Heavy  Undepiuear  -  50ets. 

BliflCK  CAT  HOSE 

\    liadies'S  Gents  ISepF. 
\  School  Shoes  63e  pp. 


Ladies'  Skirts,  Wrappers 
and  Dressing  Saeques  at 


HT.ACK   CAT   I'RAMi 

HOSIERY  COMPANY    Bargain  triees. 

Kl_.\osliA,  Wis. 

IflSPECTIOf*    SOIlICITBD. 
)VIall  OfdePB  Given  Ppompt  Httentlon. 


BARNES- H/^RDY  CO., 

28-30  Main  Street,    -  Salt  Lake  City. 


THE 


Paris  Millinery  Co., 


262-264-266  MAIN  STREET, 


WE  are  exceptionally  well  prepared  for  your 
Holiday  requirements.  Our  New  and 
Commodious  Store  affords  one  ot  the 
Largest,  Finest,  and  Most  Comfortable  Shopping 
Places  in  the  City.  Everything  is  the  very  Acme 
of  Freshness  and  Beauty.  Every  Stock  of  Specially 
Selected  Holiday  Goods  is  overflowing  with  the 
Newest  and  Most  Attractively  Priced  items  for 
decorative  and  useful  intent. 
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^  ^  fill  IVIail  Orders  Carefully  and  Promptly  Filled.  ^  ^ 
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NOTED  CITIES. 

(^{-JICAGO     ^^   probably    the   most    widely 
known  city  in  the  Ut-ited  States. 
Noted  for  its  push  and  enterprise  as  well  as  being 
the  Windy  City. 

MILWAUKEE    -^^^°    ^^^    ^    world-wide 
reputation  on  account  of 
the  quality  as  well  as  the  quantity  of  its  annual 
production  of  beer, 

gf^  PAUL  Wi'l^  possibly  not  so  generally 
well  known  as  the  two  former 
cities,  is  nevertheless  noted  in  many  ways,  and  is 
one  of  the  popular  Twin  Cities  of  the  Northwest. 
^LL  THREE  ^^^  famous  cities  and  their 
names  combined  form  the 
name  of  AMERICA'S  GREATEST  RAILWAY, 
famous  and  noted  the  world  over  for  its  SUPER- 
IOR MANAGEMENT,  ELEGANT  EQUIP- 
MENT, SPLENDID  SERVICE  and  general 
adoptioa  ot  all  the  latest  SAFETY  APPLIANCES 
for  the  comfort  and  safety  of  its  patrons. 

Its  ELECTRIC  LIGHTED  TRAINS  are  noted 
the  world  over. 

It  is  the  SHORT  LINE  between  OMAHA  and 
CHICAGO,  and  like  superior  articles  of  merchan- 
dise is,  ONCE  TRIED,  ALWAYS  USED. 

Try  it  the  next  time  you  go  east. 

Li.   c  downing,  Commercial  Aeent 

Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  Railway, 

Salt  Lake  City. 


BALLADS  OF  LIFE. 

ORIGINAL  POEMS  and  TRANSLATIONS 
By  J.  H.   Ward. 


Handsomely  bound  in  cloth.  Twenty 
original  illustrations,  and  half-tone  portrait 
of  the  author.     Embossed  cover  in  gold. 

These  Ballads  are  illustrative  of  Western 
American  Life.  It  is  a  book  that  can  be 
placed  with  confidence  in  the  hands  of  our 
young  people.  Many  of  the  pieces  will 
be  found  valuable  selections  for  our  Mutual 
Improvement  societies. 

PRICE     $I.OO 


WINTER  IN  CALIFORNIA. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  dwell  upon  the  manifold 
attractions  of  California  for  climate,  recreation, 
healili.  or  liome,  but  if  you  wisli  booklets  upon  any 
particular  section  ir  resort  or  industry  of  that  con- 
genial zone  address  the  undersiprned  officers  of  the 
Soutuern  Pacific  C  mpany  at  San  Francisco. 
E.  O.  McCORMir  K.  T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

Passenser  Traffic  Mgr.  Gen'l  Passenger  Agt. 

Or  D.  R.  Gray,  Geu'l  Agent,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


YOD  SEND  ONE  DOLLAR.. 


We  vrill  Bend  you  a  nice, 
neat,  nobby,  up-to-date,  all 
wool  suit  of  clothes.  This  la 
no  cheap,  shoddy,  hand-me- 
down  clothing,  but  a  combina- 
tion of  fine  goods  and  fine  tai- 
loring; altogether  too  good  for 
the  Price— send  only  $8.40— 
and  w^e  vrill  send  you  the 
suit.  Call  for  it  at  your  near 
est  express  oflBce.  It's  yours  to 
examine.  Try  it  on  and  see  if  it 
is  all  we  represent  Itto  be.  See 
if  it  is  not  the  bigrgrest  bar- 
gain you  ever  heard  of.  If  it 
is,  pay  your  express  agent  the 
charges  on  it  and  $7.40— and 
it  is  yours.  This  suit  would  be 
cheap  at  $15.00,  but  we  are 
out  for  business;  wre  must 
have  your  trade.  If  we  get  It. 
we  will  get  your  neighbors  and  friends.  That's  how 
we  have  built  up  such  an  Immense  business*  and  that 
Is  why  we  can  sell  you  at  such  ridiculously  low  prices. 
r  The  suit  we  offer  you  is  an  ALL-WOOL, 
BLACK  CLAY  WORSTED,  and  only  $8.40. 
Bound  cut  sack  style.  French  faced  and  satin  piped, 
with  an  extrn  satin  strap  to  stay  the  sleeve  lining.  It 
has  the  best  satin  linings  and  interlin'ngs;  Is  well 
stayed;  sure  to  hold  its  shape  and  color  well.  We 
can't  say  enough  in  its  praise.  It  is  suitable  for 
all  occasions;  at  balls,  parties,  funerals  the 
church,  and  in  (act  everywhere  that  a  nice,  dressy 
suit  is  worn ;  a  suit  that  will  always  look  well  until  it  Is 
actually  worn  to  threads.  Don't  delay— they  are  too 
good  to  last  very  long. 


WEST'S  MAIL  ORDER  HOUSE, 

6-4  W.  pivst  South  StPeet,  Salt  Iiake  City 

J.  Ki^iGkepbockei^, 
^OPTICIAN^ 

Tests  eyes  for  Glasses  FREE.  All  kinds  of 
lenses  ground  to  order.  I  also  have  a  first-class 
watch  maker  and  do  strictly  first-class  work  at 
moderate  prices.  Your  neighbors  trade  with  me. 
You  come  and  try.      ,^ 259  So.  Main  Street. 

JNO.  C.  SWANER, 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

<i.^I=LORISl  _-^ 

I032  E.  3rd  South  ST.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

SALT  LAKE  MATTHtSS  AND 
MANUFACTURING  CO.: 

M.VNUFArTri;i:):s  oi- 

Woven    Wire    Mattresses,    Wire    Cots,    Couches, 

ilair,  jloss.  Cotton  Top, 
and  all  Kinds  of  .Mattresses. 

UI'HOLSTEIUNG  AND  liEPAlllING. 

IS5-I57  W.  South  Temple  St.      Phone  059z 

TURING  that  fine  Kodak  Negative  you 
have  and    let   us  make   a  Platinum 
Enlargement  from  it. 

FRIES  BROS., 


The  Piano 


That  represents  the  highest 
of  MUSICAL  MECHANISM. 


Used  and  endorsed  by  the  Leading 
Artists  of  the  World. 

SOLD  ON  EASY   TERMS. 


a  0,C  ALBERTS  SONS, 

45  and  47  W.  Jst  South. 


W.  3.  RIERCE, 


KINUFIICTUREI 


131  Main  Street, 


Salt  Lake  City 


8CH00L  SUPPLIES 

Sehool,  CtauPBh.  Opefa       pO  f^filTlJ  t^H 

70  West  Second  South  Street, 

SALT    LAKE    CITY,  -  UTAH. 

©IP-WRITB  FOB  CATALOQUK. 

NEW  YORK  DENTAL  PARLORS, 

Rooms  2.  3,  •»  Eagle  Building,  71    W.   2nd  South. 
BTH       ©XTR?5CXBD       SkZITHOUX       PRIM 


llMii«UJi 


QOOD    SET    OF    TFETH    88  OO. 
Fit  Guaranteed. 

Teeth  Extracted 25    Teeth  filled  with  Cement..  .50 

Teeth  filled  withiSiWer..  .75    Teeth  filled  with  Gold l.oo 

Teelh  Cleaned 50    22  Karet  Gold  Crown  $4.  to  J6. 

Porcelain  Crown  J4. 

OBOWN  AND  BRIDGE  WORK  A  SPECIALTY 
DR.  LANC,  Proprietor. 


z 


you  OUGHT  TO  SEE! I 

i 

If  you  cannot,  ppobablyt 
txie  ean  help  you  tuith^^ 
ouf    scientifically    fitted^! 


glasses- 


t 

t 
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A  PAIR  OF  WHITE  PIGEONS. 


WHAT  a  dull,  gray  November  af- 
ternoon it  was!  The  sky  was 
dark  and  lowering,  the  wind 
came  from  the  north  in  fitful 
gusts,  swaying  the  leafless  branches  of 
the  trees  to  and  fro,  and  causing  the 
brown  leaves  to  scurrj'  here  and  there, 
.as  if  they  were  seeking  some  quiet  nook 
to  lie  in  before  the  long  threatened  snow- 
storm came  and  covered  them  up. 

Mr.  Gray — or  Farmer  Gray,  as  he  was 
more  commonly  called — sat  in  his  room 
before  a  table  strewn  with  papers,  busily 
•engaged  in  looking  over  a  long  list  of  ac- 
<;ounts. 

Evidentl}'  the  result  of  his  task  did 
not  please  him,  for  every  now  and  then 
he  frowned  heavily,  and  ran  his  fingers 
through  his  hair  in  a  troubled,  worried 
manner. 

Presently,  pushing  back  his  chair  from 
the  table,  he  sat  looking  gloomily  out  of 
the  window. 

"Dear  me,"  said  he  to  himself,  "I  must 
cut  down  my  e.xpenses  in  some  way  or 
other.  Why,  I  had  no  idea  those  bills 
would  mount  up  so.  I  declare,  what 
with  ta.xes  and  bills  for  this  thing,  and 
for  that,  there  is  scarcely  anything  left 
in  the  fall  for  a  farmer  after  a  long,  hard 
summer's   work,"  and    he    drew  a   long 


sigh,  which  the  rising  wind  seemed  to 
echo  as  it  came  whistling  down  the 
chimney. 

Farmer  Gray  was  not  a  poor  man. 
Far  from  it.  If  you  could  look  from  the 
window  in  front  of  his  home  you  would 
see  man}'  broad  acres  of  beautiful  land 
belonging  to  him;  and  behind  the  house 
were  well-stocked  barnj^ards,  granaries 
filled  to  overflowing,  horses  and  cattle — 
in  fact  he  was  called  one  of  the  wealthi- 
est men  in  the  county. 

His  neighbors  would  have  told  you, 
had  you  asked  their  opinion  of  him,  that 
he  was  also  one  of  the  closest,  hardest 
men  in  the  vicinity,  one  to  whom  the 
beauties  and  blessings  of  life  meant 
nothing,  unless  he  could  turn  them  to 
pecuniary  benefit  to  himself;  a  man  in- 
deed whose  sole  aim  and  object  in  life 
seemed  to  be  that  of  adding  more  riches 
to  the  wealth  which  he  had  already  ac- 
quired. 

We  shall  see  whether  his  neighbors' 
words  concerning  him  were  true  or 
not. 

As  he  sat  thus  absorbed  in  busy 
thoughts,  he  did  not  hear  the  door  be- 
hind him  open  softly,  nor  know  that 
someone  had  entered  the  room,  until  a 
voice  beside  him  said: 
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"Father,  will  vou  please  give  me  fifty 
cents?" 

Farmer  Gray  wheeled  around  in  his 
chair  and  looked  sharply  at  the  intruder. 

It  was  his  son  Roland,  a  boy  of  twelve 
years,  who  stood  beside  him, — a  fine, 
manly  little  fellow,  whom  almost  any 
father  would  have  been  proud  to  call  his 
son;  but  there  was  no  look  of  pride  in 
Farmer  Gra\'s  eyes  as  they  rested  on 
the  lad;  only  a  look  of  stern  disapproval. 

"What  do  you  want  with  fifty  cents.-"" 
he  asked,  sharply. 

"To  buy  a  pair  of  white  pigeons  of 
Sam  Wilson,"  answered  the  boy,  nerv- 
ously twirling  the  old  straw  hat  which  he 
held,  round  and  round  his  fingers. 

"Sam  Wilson!  How  many  times  must 
I  tell  you  that  I  do  not  want  you  run- 
ning around  with  that  rascally  little 
scamp.-""  demanded  his  father. 

"I  have  not  been  an.vwhere  with  him, 
father,"  with  an  honest  look  from  the 
dark  ej'es;  "but  you  see  as  I  came  from 
school  I  stopped  for  just  a  moment  to 
look  at  his  flock  of  pigeons,  and  he  saw 
me,  and  came  out  to  where  I  was,  and 
told  me  he  would  sell  me  his  best  pair 
for  fifty  cents,  and — and,"  eagerlj',  "may 
I  have  them,  father.'" 

"No,"  answered  the  farmer,  in  a  short 
decisive  tone,  "I  have  no  money  to  waste 
on  such  nonsense.  Pigeons  indeed! 
Last  week  it  was  that  great  pup  of  Bert 
Sanders  you  wanted,  and  this  week  it  is 
pigeons.    I  wonder  what  it  will  be  next." 

"But  father,"  in  a  low  voice,  "you 
know  you  wouldn't  let  me  have  the  pup." 

"Let  3'ou  have  it !  Of  course  I  wouldn't. 
What  do  I  want  with  a  great  hungry  dog 
around  here,  eating  us  out  of  house  and 
home,  and  of  no  earthly  use  either.? 
Come,  do  not  trouble  me  any  more  with 
your  foolishness;  I  am  very  busy;"  and 
so  saying  the  farmer  turned  again  to- 
wards the  table. 

"But  father, "  pleaded  the  boj-,  draw- 


ing a  little  nearer,  and  laying  his  hand 
gently  on  his  father's  sleeve,  "if  you 
will  only  let  me  have  them  I  will  not 
ask  you  for  anything  again  for  ever  so 
long,  and  I  ivoitld  like  them  so  much. 
They  are  such  beauties,  j'ou  know — 
white  all  over  with  not  a  speck  of  color 
on  them,  and" — 

"Yes,  yes,  I  know^"  interrupted  the 
man,  impatiently  turning  away  from  the 
touch  of  the  small,  eager  fingers,  "but 
I  tell  you  I  cannot  let  you  have  the 
mone\'  for  them,  so  there  is  no  use  talk- 
ing about  it  any  longer.  Come  now,  go 
to  your  work.  I  want  you  to  finish  pil- 
ing up  that  cornfodder  tonight,  I  am 
afraid  it  will  snow  before  morning,"  and 
he  hastih'  turned  his  eves  away  from  the 
grieved,  disappointed  look  on  Roland's 
face  as  he  slowly  quitted  the  room. 

For  some  time  after  his  son  had  gone. 
Farmer  Gray  busied  himself  with  his 
writing,  but  somehow,  try  as  he  might, 
he  did  not  seem  to  get  along  ver}'  well 
with  his  work.  Again  and  again  did  he 
go  over  the  same  columns  of  figures 
without  seeming  able  to  grasp  their 
meaning,  and  once  or  twice  he  let  the 
pen  slip  from  his  fingers,  and  sat  gazing 
straight  before  him. 

Was  it  the  memor\'  of  his  boy's  sor- 
rowful face  that  came  between  him  and 
the  sheet  of  paper,  or  what  \\as  it  that 
so  disturbed  him.-"  At  last,  after  several 
vain  attempts  to  center  his  thoughts  on 
the  pages  before  him,  he  laid  down  his 
pen  saying  to  himself,  "I  think  I  must 
be  tired.  There  is  no  hurrj'  for  those 
accounts  anyhow,  and  I  can  finish  them 
in  the  morning." 

As  he  drew  his  chair  nearer  to  the  fire 
in  the  grate  he  muttered,  '  'White  pigeons ! 
Whatever  put  it  into  the  boy's  head  to 
want  white  pigeons.-""  and  leaning  back 
in  his  seat,  he  closed  his  eyes  and  gave 
himself  up  to  his  thoughts. 

Surely,   at   first    they  must  have  been 
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pleasant  ones,  for  gradually  the  look  of 
care  and  worry  left  his  face;  the  hard 
lines  disappeared  from  around  his  mouth, 
and  once  or  twice  he  smiled. 

Pleasant.''  Ah,  yes  indeed;  for  mem- 
ory had  taken  him  back  through  the  long 
years,  to  the  home  of  his  boyhood;  bring- 
ing to  his  mind  dear  old  scenes  and  rec- 
ollections which  in  the  busy  whirl  of 
later  jears  he  had  well  nigh  forgotten. 

Slowly  the  room  wherein  he  sat  faded 
from  before  his  eyes  and  he  stood,  a  boy 
once  more,  in  the  farmyard  of  the  old 
home  in  far  off  Vermont,  where  he  and 
his  twin  brother  Teddy  had  lived  with 
their  widowed  mother. 

It  is  summer  again  and  the  soft  breeze 
brings  to  him  the  sweet  scent  of  the  old- 
fashioned  flowers  in  his  mother's  garden, 
and  he  hears  the  sound  of  the  mowers  in 
the  lower  field  cutting  the  tall  grass, 
and,  hark!  what  sound  is  that  near  him i*' 
In  reality  it  was  only  the  wind  as  it 
whirled  around  the  house,  but  to  this 
man,  half  dreaming  in  his  chair,  it  sure- 
ly seemed  like  the  soft  whirr  of  pigeons' 
wings. 

Pigeons !  yes  indeed,  dozens  and  dozens 
of  them,  and  as  he  seemed  to  see  them 
fluttering  and  darting  about,  there  came 
to  him  again  a  thrill  of  the  old  delight 
in  watching  their  graceful  movements — 
a  thrill  which  sent  the  blood  bounding 
through  his  veins  in  a  manner  he  had 
not  experienced  since  those  glad,  old 
days  when  life  had  seemed  one  long 
joyous  holiday.  Teddy's  pigeons  and 
his!  Ah,  how  proud  they  had  been  in 
that  long  ago  of  their  flock  of  white 
birds!  No  other  boys  in  the  neighbor- 
hood, they  told  themselves,  had  such 
beautiful  pets  as  they,  and  through  the 
long,  bright  summer  days,  what  pleasure 
could  be  compared  to  that  which  they  had 
felt  in  watching  over  and  caring  for  their 
beloved  pigeons.''  He  smiled  as  he  called 
to  mind  some  of  the  names  which  they 


had  given  to  their  favorites — names 
which  to  their  boyish  fancies  seemed  ex- 
actly suited  to  the  white  beauties.  How 
well  he  remembered  them!  First  there 
was  one  whom  they  had  christened 
George  Washington,  because  he  seemed 
to  be  a  leader  among  the  rest;  then  there 
was  Thomas  Jefferson,  and  Abraham 
Lincoln,  and  so  on,  down  through  the 
long  list  of  heroes  whom  they  had 
learned  about  in  the  old  brick  school 
house  on  the  hill. 

Lower  and  lower  sank  the  head  of 
Farmer  Gray  on  his  breast;  and  as  the 
tide  of  old  memories  surged  over  him, 
stirring  his  heart  like  the  sweet  strains 
of  long-forgotten  music,  there  grew  up 
within  him  a  great  longing  for  the  pres- 
ence of  those  dear  ones  who  had  made 
life  so  beautiful  to  him  in  that  happy 
past; — a  longing  to  hear  once  more  the 
clear  ringing  voice  of  his  brother  calling 
to  him  as  in  those  olden  days,  or  better, 
sweeter  still,  his  mother's  loving,  gentle 
tones,  or  to  feel  the  soft  touch  of  her 
hand  again,  but  alas!  how  vain  was  his 
wish,  for  he  knew  that  the  cold  Novem- 
ber wind  must  even  then  be  sweeping 
over  two  lonely  graves  far  away, — those 
of  Teddy  and  his  mother — graves  which 
for  long  j'ears  had  been  grass-grown  and 
cruelly  neglected. 

Dear,  light-hearted  Teddy,  whose  soul 
was  as  pure  and  spotless  as  the  white 
pigeons  which  he  lo\'ed  so  well,  and 
whose  }^oung  life  was  cut  short  by  a  ter- 
rible fever  which  was  raging  in  the  vil- 
lage at  that  time,  bringing  sorrow  and 
desolation  to  many  a  household. 

Again  FarmerGray  sighed  as  in  his  mind 
he  lived  over  once  more  the  long,  weary 
days  and  nights  when  he  and  his  mother, 
assisted  by  some  kind  neighbor,  had 
watched  beside  poor  Teddy's  bed.side  as 
he  tossed  and  turned  in  feverisii  pain 
which  he  had  borne  so  patiently. 

Then    at  last  there  came  a  time, — it 


36 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


was  in  the  yray  dawn  of  an  early  sprin<i 
morning  when  Teddy  had  asked  to  be 
lifted  to  the  window  that  he  might  watch 
the  pigeons  as  they  came  for  their  morn- 
ing bath  in  the  watering  trough  in  the 
yard. 

Long  and  wistfullj-  he  had  watched 
them  asthey  splashed  and  fluttered  about 
in  the  water,  and  then,  as  if  reahzing 
that  never  again  would  he  stand  among 
them,  he  had  turned  to  his  brother,  who 
stood  near,  and  with  his  poor,  thin  hand 
he  drew  him  down  to  where  he  lay, 
whispering  faintb',  "Be  good  to  the 
pigeons,  won't  you,  Billy?" 

Those  were  his  last  words,  for  he  soon 
after  passed  away  with  a  smile  on  his 
lips  which  had  made  them  think  of  the 
angels.  They  laid  him  in  a  sunny  cor- 
ner of  the  old  churchyard,  and  it  was 
not  long  before  their  dear  old  mother 
was  laid  to  rest  close  beside  him,  and  to 
the  lonely,  heartbroken  boy  left  behind 
it  had  seemed  that  all  the  joy  and  beautj' 
had  foreuer  been  stricken  from  his 
life. 

At  his  mother's  death  the  old  home 
and  all  pertaining  to  it  had  passed  into 
the  hands  of  a  wealthy  man  living  in  the 
next  town  who  had  for  years  held  amort- 
gage  on  the  place,  and  friendless,  home- 
less, he,  a  mere  boy,  had  gone  out  into 
the  world  to  fight  the  battle  of  life  alone. 

How  vividh-  impressed  upon  his  mind 
was  that  day  long  ago,  when  he  had 
wandered  about  the  place  bidding  good- 
b}'e  to  all  the  dear  old  familiar  objects, 
at  last  turning  his  footsteps  towards  the 
barn,  where  he  had  slowly  climbed  up 
into  the  loft  and  stood  for  the  last  time 
among  the  dearly  loved  pigeons. 

How  they  had  fluttered  about  him, 
alighting  on  his  hands  and  arms  and  coo- 
ing a  welcome  to  him  until  he  could 
stand  it  no  longer,  and  throwing  himself 
down  upon  a  pile  of  hay,  he  had  sobbed 
out  the  sorrow  in  a  fit  of  uncontrollable 


boyish  grief.  Ah,  how  dark  and  dreary 
life  had  seemed  to  him  tha,t  day! 

As  he  lay  there  heartbroken  and  miser- 
able he  had  felt  a  soft  touch  on  his  sleeve, 
and  lifting  his  head  he  saw  that  Lady 
Bird,  Teddy's  favorite  pigeon,  had 
alighted  on  his  arm.  Putting  out  his 
other  hand  he  had  drawn  the  bird  ten- 
derly to  him,  and  when,  a  little  later,  he 
started  on  his  long  journey  towards  the 
city,  Lady  Bird  was  buttoned  up  care- 
fully inside  his  coat,  taken  as  a  loving 
remembrance  of  her  little  master  sleep- 
ing so  quietly  on  the  hillside,  and  of  the 
dear  old  home  forever  left  behind. 

Poor,  pretty  Lad3'Bird!  In  the  dreary 
days  that  followed  when  he  had  wan- 
dered up  and  down  the  country  seeking 
emploj'ment,  she  was  his  sole  comfort; 
to  her  he  had  confided  all  his  sorrows, — 
for  to  his  home-sick,  bo}'ish  heart  the 
bird  seemed  gifted  with  almost  human 
intelligence.  But  tender  and  solicitous 
as  his  care  had  been,  such  a  wandering 
life  did  not  agree  with  her,  for  day  by 
day  she  drooped  and  pined,  until  one 
morning — he  remembered  it  was  in  a 
barn  where  a  kind  farmer  had  given  him 
permission  to  sleep — he  awoke  to  find 
her  stiff  and  dead  beside  him  on  the  hay. 

Ah,  what  a  long  time  ago  that  was! 
To  Farmer  Gray  it  almost  seemed  as 
though  it  was  some  other  bo}'  of  whom 
he  was  thinking,  and  not  himself  who 
had  sobbed  and  mourned  so  that  morn- 
ing years  ago,  over  the  body  of  the  dead 
pigeon,  grieving  as  though  he  had  lost 
the  last  friend  he  had  in  the  world,  as 
indeed  it  had  seemed  to  him  then. 

Somehow  with  the  pigeon's  life  the 
last  link  binding  him  to  the  old  life 
seemed  to  be  forever  snapped  asunder. 
How  swifth'  the  years  had  passed  since 
then — years  in  which  he  had  put  the  bet- 
ter part  of  his  nature  aside,  growing 
more  hard  and  stern  as  time  rolled  on, 
living  onl}'  that  he  might  win  in  the  hard 
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battle  which  he  had  fought  with  povert}' 
and  obscurity — a  struggle  in  which  he 
had  finall.y  come  off  victorious.  But  af- 
ter all  had  it  been  the  best  way  to  live, 
he  wondered.""  If  his  mother  and  Teddy 
had  lived  would  his  course  in  life  have 
met  with  their  approval.''  And  had  his 
hard-earned  riches  brought  him  joy  and 
peace  of  mind.-"  Could  all  the  wealth 
which  he  now  possessed  purchase  for 
him  one  hour  of  such  pure  happiness  as 
he  had  known  in  those  old  days  before 
his  heart  had  been  stirred  with  an}'  am- 
bitious dreams  for  the  future.'' 

The  farmer  moved  uneasily  in  his 
chair;  the  wind  rattling  at  the  window, 
and  the  sound  of  the  bare  branches  out- 
side scraping  against  the  wall  as  they 
swaj'ed  to  and  fro  being  the  only  answer 
that  came  to  his  reflections. 

Finally,  rousing  himself  from  the  fit 
of  deep  abstraction  into  which  he  had 
fallen,  he  bent  forward  to  replenish  the 
fire  in  the  grate  which  had  nearly  gone 
out,  asking  himself  as  he  did  so  what  it 
was  that  had  put  such  strange  thoughts 
into  his  head  today,  and  why  it  was,  af- 
ter so  many  j'ears,  that  those  old  mem- 
ories of  the  dead  and  gone  past  should 
be  brought  so  forcibly  to  his  mind. 

Ah,  he  remembered  now,  it  was  Ro- 
land's request  for  money  with  which  to 
buy  white  pigeons.  Well,  well,  the  boy 
should  have  his  wish.  It  was,  of  course, 
very  foolish  in  him,  he  told  himself,  but 
for  the  sake  of  old  times,  he  would  for 
this  once  indulge  the  lad  in  his  non- 
sense. 

As  he  came  to  this  conclusion  he 
raised  his  eyes  to  the  portrait  of  a  gen- 
tle faced  woman  hanging  on  the  wall 
above  him,  as  if  half  expecting  to  see  a 
pleased  look  upon  the  pictured  face. 

It  was  a  portrait  of  his  wife,  who  in 
dying  twelve  years  before,  had  placed 
little  Roland,  then  but  a  few  days  old, 
and  their  only  child,  in  his  arms,  whis- 


pering, "Be  good  to  our  boy,  William, 
and — and,  don't  be  too  hard  on  him!" 

Hard  on  him!  Why  had  she  said 
those  words  to  him.''  he  wondered  now 
as  he  had  done  many  times  since  her 
death.  Had  she,  in  the  few  short  3'ears 
which  she  had  spent  with  him,  learned 
to  her  sorrow,  that  he  was  very  apt  to 
be  hard  on  all  who  came  under  his  con- 
trol.? 

He  passed  his  hand  in  a  tired  manner 
over  his  face  as  there  came  no  answer  to 
this  old,  oft  repeated  question;  then  as 
if  to  divert  his  thoughts  from  the  subject, 
he  turned  his  eyes  to  the  dull,  leaden- 
hued  sky  without.  As  he  did  so  he 
noticed  for  the  first  time  that  the  short, 
gloomy  afternoon  was  fast  drawing  to  a 
close. 

"Mercy  on  us!"  he  cried,  starting  from 
his  chair;  "why  it  is  nearlj'  night,  and 
here  I  have  sat  idly  dreaming  away  the 
whole  afternoon.  Well,  well,  I  must  go 
to  the  barn  and  see  how  Black  Selim  is 
getting  along,  for  to  my  mind  he  has 
been  a  Httle  off  his  feed  for  the  last  few 
days."  So  saying  he  put  on  his  coat  and 
hat,  and  left  the  room. 

Outside  as  he  turned  the  corner  of 
the  house,  a  heavy  gust  of  wind  caught 
the  hat  from  his  head,  whirling  it  sev- 
eral yards  away  into  the  midst  of  a 
large  fiock  of  turkeys,  who  quickly 
gathered  around  it,  gobbling  lustilv,  as 
if  enquiring  what  the  thing  could  be, 
but  he  soon  rescued  his  propert.y,  and 
drawing  it  more  firmly  on  his  head, 
proceeded  to  the  barn. 

As  he  entered  the  building,  several 
sleek,  fat  cows  looked  up  sleepily  from 
where  they  stood  in  their  stalls,  and  the 
big  span  of  gray  horses  whinnied  slight- 
ly, but  he  passed  them  by,  going  on 
down  to  where  a  beautiful  black  colt 
stood  contentedly  munching  the  feed  of 
oats  before  him. 

This  was    Black  Selim,    the    pride  of 
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his  mastt'i's  heart,  and  for  whom  lie  liad 
several  time  refused  fal)ulf)iis  suiiis  of 
inone\-. 

For  several  moments  I'^armer  Gra.v 
stood  anxiously  refjarding'  the  animal, 
slowl}'  passing  his  hands  along  the  shiny, 
satiny  sides,  and  smoothing  the  silky 
mane  with  his  fingers,  then  said  in  a 
relieved  tone  of  voice,  "I  guess  I  was 
mistaken,  old  fellow;  I  believe  you  are 
all  right  after  all, "  and  giving  him  another 
pat,  was  turning  awa>'  when  \'oices  on 
the  other  side  of  the  board  partition 
arrested  his  attention,  and  he  paused. 
As  he  recognized  the  voice  of  one  of 
the  speakers  a  look  of  deep  annoy- 
ance crossed  his  face,  and  as  some  of 
the  words  spoken  caught  his  ear,  he 
leaned  forward,  looking  through  a  crack 
between  the  boards  into  the  space  be- 
yond. Seated  on  a  box  in  one  corner  he 
saw  his  son  Roland,  and  on  a  pile  of 
hay  in  front  of  him  sat  Sam  Wilson, 
his  red  hair  and  freckled  face  lit  up  bj' 
the  slanting  rays  of  light  which  came 
through  a  small  window  in  the  west. 

Evidently  the  bo3's  were  engaged  in  a 
dispute  of  some  kind,  for  there  was  an 
angry  gleam  in  Roland's  dark  eyes,  while 
on  Sam's  face  was  a  sullen  look  of  de- 
fiance. 

"I  don't  care  what  you  say, "the  latter 
was  saying,  "your  father  is  one  of  the 
meanest,  stingiest  men  in  the  hull  coun- 
try. Ever_vbody  will  tell  you  the  same 
thing.  \\'h3-,  I  heard  some  of  the  men 
talkin'  about  it  in  the  store  the  other 
day,  and  they  said  they  didn't  believe  he 
had  give  five  dollars  in  all  to  the  poor 
since  he  has  lived  in  these  parts:  and  if 
ever  there  is  a  donation  wanted  for  the 
church  or  anything  like  that,  you  can 
just  bet  his  name  won't  be  on  the  list. 
Gee  whiz!  It's  my  opinion  that  he's 
most  too  stingy  to  eat   all  he  wants  to." 

"That  isn't  true  about  his  never  giving 
anything  to  the  poor,"  quickly  retorted 


Roland,  "for  last  winter  when  poor  Joe 
Sanders'  house  burned  down,  and  all 
his  children  were  sick  with  scarlet  fever, 
I  know  my  father  gave  some  money  to 
help  them  out." 

"Yes,  but  how  much  did  he  give.'" 
drawled  Sam  contemptously.  "A  hull 
dollar!  I  knoiv  that's  true,  for  I  was 
stealin'  a  ride  on  th^  back  of  Jim  Wil- 
liams' buggy  when  he  went  round  for 
subscriptions,  and  when  he  stopped  here 
I  saw  your  father  give  him  a  dollar,  and 
he  held  it  in  his  hand  a  long  time  after 
he  took  it  from  his  pocket  jest  like  he 
hated  to  part  with  it.  And  poor  as  my 
dad  is  he  gave  two  and  a  half." 

"Well,  I  don't  care,  he's  a  good  father 
anyway,"  loyally  answered  Roland;  "he 
does  lots  of  things  for  me.  W^hj^  it  was 
onl_y  last  summer  that  he  let  me  go  and 
spend  a  whole  month  at  Uncle  Seth's, 
and — 

"Now  wasn't  that  good  of  him!"  in- 
terrupted the  other  with  a  mocking 
laugh;  "My  thunder,  what  a  soft  kid  you 
are!  Don't  you  see  it  didn't  cost  him 
anything  for  jour  board  while  j'ou  was 
gone.'  I  shouldn't  think  you'd  stick  up 
for  him  anyhow  for  he  never  lets  you 
have  a  dog  or  a  pet  of  an}'  kind  on  the 
place  'cos  it  takes  too  much  to  feed 
'em.  And  now  he  says  he  can't  afford 
to  give  you  that  tift\'  cents.  Oh,  my 
stars!"  and  rolling  a  handful  of  hay  into 
a  ball,  he  threwit  at  a  speckled  hen  who 
was  looking  inquiringh'  at  him  from  her 
perch  in  the  corner. 

"Well,  Sam,"  said  Roland  in  a  low 
voice,  '  'it's  like  this.  It's  been  such  a  long 
time  since  he  was  a  boy  himself,  that  I 
guess  he  has  kind  of  forgot  how  bad  a 
fellow  wants  things  sometimes." 

"Forgot!"  derisively,  "yes,  if  he  ever 
knew!  But  I  don't  believe  he  ever  was 
a  bo}'.  I  believe  he's  always  been  the 
same  old  full-grown,  sting\'  skinflint  that 
he  is  now." 
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For  answer  Roland  quickl}'  jumped 
from  his  seat  on  the  box,  and  stood  be- 
fore Sam,  his  shght,  boj'ish  form  drawn 
to  its  fuU  height,  and  his  dark  eyes  flash- 
ing angrily. 

"Don't  you  say  that  again,  Sam  Wil- 
son, or — I  don't  care  if  you  are  older 
and  lots  bigger  than  I  am — I'll  give  you 
a  thrashing!" 

"Thrash  me!"  Sam  straightened  him- 
self up,  a  look  of  amazement  over- 
spreading his  freckled  face;  then  as  if 
something  in  the  situation  struck  him  as 
being  very  funny,  he  threw  himself  flat 
on  his  back  and  burst  into  a  shout  of 
laughter,  rolling  over  and  over  in  the 
hay  in  a  perfect  convulsion. 

Presently,  partly  composed,  he  sat  up, 
but  one  glance  into  the  flushed,  angry 
face  before  him,  only  served  to  provoke 
his  mirth  the  more,  and,  throwing  him- 
self back  again,  he  laughed  until  the  tears 
ran  down  his  cheeks,  and  the  heavy  raft- 
ers overhead  fairh'  rang  with  the  mock- 
ing sound.  Finall}',  however,  he  stopped 
laughing  and  resumed  his  seat  on  the 
hay. 

"Oh  dear,  "he  gasped,  "you're  enough 
to  give  a  feller  a  fit!  Saj'  kid,"  wiping 
his  e.ves  on  his  shabby  coat  sleeve,  "you 
musn't  look  at  me  like  that  again.  I 
might  e.xplode,  you  know,  and  then 
where'd  you  be.'  Besides,  don't  j'ou 
know  I  could  lick  you  with  one  hand.'" 

"I  don't  care,"  answered  Roland,  who 
was  still  very  angry,  "you  have  no  right 
to  speak  of  my  father  in  that  way." 

"Well,  maybe  I  ain't,"  said  Sam  in  a 
conciliatory  tone,  "anyhow  I  didn't  come 
here  to  scrap  with  you,  but  to  talk  busi- 
ness," with  an  important  air;  "3'ou  see, 
kid,  it's  like  this,"  emphasizing  each 
word  with  his  right  forefinger  on  the 
palm  of  the  other  hand,  "you  want  fifty 
cents  and  your  father  won't  give  it  to 
you.  Now,  though  you  arc  such  a  soft 
one   you    must  know  where  your  father 


keeps  his  money — and  a  jolly,  big  pile 
of  it  he  must  have  somewhere,  too. 
Now,  I'll  tell  you  what  to  do,"  lowering 
his  voice,  "you  watch  your  chance,  and 
when  your  dad  ain't  around  you  just  slip 
in  to  the  place  where  he  keeps  his  loose 
cash,  take  fifty  cents,  bring  it  to  me,  and 
I'll  let  you  have  that  pair  of  white  beau- 
ties I  showed  you  today.     See.'" 

For  a  moment  there  was  perfect 
silence  in  the  barn,  and  to  the  man  listen- 
ing so  intentlj'  behind  the  partition,  it 
seemed  that  even  the  animals  in  their 
stalls  had  stopped  eating,  and  stood 
listening  to  hear  Roland's  answer.  At 
last  it  came. 

"I — I  don't  think  I  understand  3'ou, 
Sam,"  he  said  in  a  low,  troubled  tone, 
"you — you  surely  don't  mean  for  me  to 
steal  it.'" 

"Steal  it!  Great  scott,  of  course  noti 
I  don't  call  it  by  that  name.  I  call  it 
just  takin'  what  belongs  to  you  by 
rights.  Ain't  you  his  son,  and  hadn't  he 
orter  give  you  things  when  you  want 
'em,  and  besides  the  money'll  all 
be  yours  some  day  anyhow,  that  is  if 
you  live  longer  than  the  old  skin — there, 
there,  I  won't  say  that  again,"  as  the 
dark  ej'es  flashed  ominously,  "but,  any- 
way, he'd  never  miss  such  a  small 
amount,  and  if  he  wants  to  know  where 
you  got  the  pigeons,  just  tell  him  I  give 
'em  to  you,  or  something  like  that,  and — " 

"Stop!"  Roland's  \'oice  was  no  longer 
low  and  faltering,  but  rang  out  loud  and 
clear.  "I  understand  you  now,  Sam 
Wilson,  and  my  father  was  right  when 
he  called  you  a  scamp.  Do  you  think  I 
would  steal  for  the  sake  of  a  pair  of 
pigeons.'  Let  me  tell  you  right  now," 
with  head  thrown  proudly  back  and  look- 
ing fearlessly  into  the  eyes  of  his  tempt- 
er, "I  would  not  do  as  you  tell  me  to  do 
for  your  whole  flock,  no,  nor  for  all  the 
pigeons  in  the  countr\'." 

As  he  finished  speaking  Roland  noticed 
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a  startled  look  pass  over  Sam's  shame- 
faced countenance,  and  tnrninfr  rotmd 
he  felt  his  father's  hand  on  his  arm,  and 
heard  him  savin;,'  in  a  strange,  husk\' 
voice: 

"My  brave,  noble  bo^M  God  be  praised 
for  giving  me  such  a  son!"  Roland  won- 
dered why  his  father's  voice  trembled  so, 
and  why  he  turned  so  abruptly  away  and 
busied  himself  for  a  moment  in  a  farther 
corner  of  the  barn. 

Soon,  however,  he  came  back  to  where 
the  boys  had  stood  together,  but  Sam 
had  silently  disappeared. 

"Well,  let  him  go,"  said  the  farmer 
softly  to  himself.  "Somehow  I  don't 
feel  like  judging  the  lad  very  harshly,  for 
he  has  only  shown  me  the  other  side  of 
the  story,  and  opened  my  eyes  to  a  great 
many  things  that  I  never  thought  of  be- 
fore;" then  drawing  nearer  to  his  son, 
who  looked  as  if  he  hardly  knew  whether 
to  follow  Sam's  example,  and  leave  the 
barn  or  not,  he  laid  his  hand  on  the  dark 
head,  saying  kindly: 

"You  were  quite  right,  my  boy,  it  has 
been  so  long  since  I  was  a  boy,  that  I 
held  well  nigh  forgotten  how  much  a 
shaver  like  you  thinks  of  dogs  and 
pigeons  and  things,  but  I  mean  to  re- 
member after  this;"  then  after  a  slight 
pause  he  went  on: 

"I  am  going  to  the  city  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  I  know  of  a  man  there  who 
has  lots  of  pigeons  to  sell,  and  if  you 
wish  you  may  go  with  me  and  choose 
as  many  as  you  like  for  your  own  and 
I  will  pay  for  them.  " 

A  look  of  great  wonderment  came 
over  Roland's  face.  "Father,"  he  half 
whispered,  "do  you  really  mean  it,  or 
are  you  only  joking.''" 

"No,  my  son,  I  mean  it,  and  after  this 
when  you  want  anything  don't  be  afraid 
to  come  and  speak  to  \"our  father  about 
it." 

Roland  gave    vent    to    his  delight  by 


executing  a  sort  of  war  dance,  and 
throwing  his  old  hat  high  in  the  air  mak- 
ing it  look  more  dilapidated  than  ever; 
then  with  a  look  from  the  dark  eyes 
more  expressive  than  words,  he  said 
quietly,  "Thank  you,  father,"  and  went 
to  finish  his  evening's  chores. 

Shortly  afterwards,  as  the  farmer  was 
passing  through  the  barn  on  his  way 
to  the  house,  he  overheard  his  son  sa}- 
ing  softly  to  the  little  Jersey  heifer  as  he 
gave  her  her  evening  meal  of  fragrant 
clover  hay: 

"You  see,  boss\",  I  kiutv  he  was  all 
right,  only  he  didn't  understand  about 
those  pigeons,  that  was  all,"  and  some- 
how the  implicit  confidence  in  himself 
expressed  in  the  words,  touched  a  chord 
somewhere  in  the  father's  heart,  and  he 
resolved,  then  and  there,  that  he  would 
in  the  future  be  more  deserving  of  his 
son's  trust,  and  henceforth  would  be  "all 
right." 

For  some  time  after  the  incident  in 
the  barn  which  we  have  related,  Sam 
Wilson  studiously  avoided  both  Farmer 
Gray  and  his  son,  evidently  being  in 
much  dread  of  the  former's  displeasure. 

One  day  he  was  cutting  across  the 
frost.v  fields,  on  his  way  to  a  large  ice 
pond  which  lay  just  beyond  Mr.  Gray's 
place.  The  weather  had  turned  verj' 
cold,  and  he  was  trying  to  keep  warm 
b}'  going  on  a  run,  his  skates  hung  from 
his  arm,  and  his  hands  were  thrust  deep 
down  into  his  pockets.  Suddenly  some- 
thing across  the  field  seemed  to  attract 
his  attention,  and  he  came  to  a  short 
stop,  his  face  puckered  up  into  a  funn}' 
look  of  astonishment. 

He  rubbed  his  eyes  and  looked  again. 
Yes,  he  was  quite  right,  and  there  sure 
enough  by  the  side  of  Farmer  Gray's 
barn  was  a  neat,  new  dove-cot,  and  on 
the  roof  of  the  barn,  fluttering  and 
strutting  about  in  the  frosty  sunshine, 
was  a  small  flock  of  beautiful  pigeons. 
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"Great  guns!  What's  up?"  muttered 
Sam,  "I  wonder  what's  come  over  the 
old  man!" 

And  Sam  was  not  the  only  one  in  the 
days  that  followed,  who  wondered  what 
had  "come  over"  Mr.  Gray  to  change 
him  so,  for  the  neighbors  no  longer  found 
him  a  hard,  unsocial  man,  but  a  kind, 
friendlj'  neighbor,  and  in  time  of  need, 
a  helpful,  sympathizing  friend. 

But  perhaps  the  one  who  felt  the 
change  in  his  father  most  was  little  Ro- 
land, for  between  father  and  son  there 
now  existed  the  most  perfect  love  and 


confidence,  the  old  feeling  of  constraint 
being  forever  swept  away  from  the  bo3''s 
mind.  His  father  even  befriended  poor, 
misguided  Sam  Wilson,  helping  him  to- 
a  position  where  he  could  grow  up  an 
honest  man. 

As  time  passed  on  the  neighbors  ceased 
to  wonder  at  the  happ}^  change  in  the 
Gray  household,  and  they  never  found 
out  the  cause  of  it,  but  you  and  I,  dear 
reader,  know  it  was  all  brought  about  hy 
"A  Pair  of  \\'hite  Pigeons." 

Jciiiiic  Roberts. 


THE  GENEROUS  HATIM. 


I-T    .\TIM  Fai  was  an  Arab  chief  who 
I    lived    before    Mohammed.       His 

^^hJ  great  generosity  had  made  him 
very  noted  throughout  the  East. 

Numan,  king  of  Yemen,  became  vio- 
lently jealous  of  Hatim  because  of  his 
great  reputation.  The  en\ious  king, 
thinking  it  easier  to  destroj'  him  than  to 
surpass  him  in  generosity,  sent  one  of 
his  courtiers  to  rid  him  of  his  hated  ri- 
val. 

The  courtier  hastened  to  the  desert 
where  the  Arabs  were  encamped.  He 
discovered  their  tents  at  a  distance,  but 
as  he  had  never  seen  Hatim,  he  wished 
to  obtain  a  knowledge  of  his  person 
without  exposing  himself  to  suspicion. 
As  he  advanced,  meditating  upon  his 
design,  he  was  met  by  a  man  of  pleas- 
ing appearance  who  invited  him  to  his 
tent.  Accepting  the  invitation,  the 
courtier  was  charmed  with  the  polite- 
ness of  his  reception.  After  a  sp)lendid 
repast  he  offered  to  take  leave,  but  the 
Arab  entreated  him  to  prolong  his  visit. 


"Generous  stranger,"  answered  the- 
king's  officer,  "I  am  overwhelmed  by 
your  kindness;  but  an  affair  of  great  im- 
portance obliges  me  to  depart." 

"Might  it  be  possible  for  3'ou,"  replied 
the  Arab,  "to  tell  me  this  affair,  which 
seems  so  much  to  interest  you.'  You  are- 
a  stranger  in  this  place;  if  I  can  be  of 
any  assistance  to  you,  freelv  command 
me." 

The  courtier  decided  to  avail  himself 
of  this  offer  of  his  host,  and  made  known 
the  commission  he  had  received  from 
king  Numan.  "But  how,"  continued 
he,  "shall  I,  who  have  never  seen  Hatim, 
execute  my  orders.''  Bring  me  to  knowl- 
edge of  liini,  and  add  this  to  your  other 
favors." 

"I  have  promised  you  my  ser\ice," 
answered  the  .Arab.  "Behold  I  am  a 
slave  to  iny  word.  Strike!"  said  he,  un- 
covering his  bosom.  "Shed  the  blood 
of  Hatim,  and  may  my  death  gratify  the 
wish  of  your  king,  and  tiring  you  the  re- 
ward you  hope   for.      But    tlic  moments. 
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are  ju'ecioiis;  defer  imt  tlic  iNccntioii  nf 
your  kiiifj's  coniinaiicl,  and  clcpart  with 
all  possible  speed.  I'lie  darkness  will 
aid  your  escape  fmni  llie  revenjre  of  in\ 
friends." 

These  words  were  as  a  thunderbolt  to 
the  courtier.  Struck  with  a  sense  of  his 
crime  and  the  fireatness  of  Hatiin,  he 
fell  down  on  his  knees  e.xclaiminff,  "God 
forbid  that  I  should  lay  a  hand  on  xcni 
to  harm  you!  Nothinsj;  shall  e\tT  ur<,a' 
me  to  such  baseness."     He  then  left  the 


tent  and  t<j()k  llic  road  back  to  Yemen. 

The  cruel  monarch,  at  the  sitrht  of 
his  favorite  courtier,  demandeflthe  head 
(if  Hatiin,  l)ut  the  officer  could  only  K'^e 
liiin  a  faithful  account  of  what  had 
passed.  Kin^  Numan,  in  astonishment, 
cried  out,  "It  is  with  justice,  O  Hatiin! 
that  the  world  reveres  you  as  a  kind  of 
divinity.  Men  instijrated  by  a  sentiment 
of  {generosity  may  bfestow  their  whole 
fortune;  but  to  be  willing;  to  sacrifice  life 
is  an  action  abo\  e  humanity."  C. 


HEALED  or  ERYSIPELAS. 


'\JI  ^  mother,  who  is  a  woman  of 
1  Lfreat  faith,  once  said  in  fast 
^^^A  meeting  that  she  didn't  think  the 
Latter-day  Saints  needed  to  call  in  doc- 
tors when  they  were  sick. 

Shortly  afterwards,  when  I  was  about 
four  years  of  age,  I  was  taken  sick  with 
erysipelas.  Everj-thing  that  had  been 
heard  of  that  was  good  for  that  disease 
was  done  for  me,  but  I  continued  to 
grow  worse.  I  was  administered  to  by 
the  priesthood  who  promised  that  I 
should  get  well.  Just  as  soon  as  the 
Elders  w  ould  leave,  howe\er,  a  fear  would 
come  over  my  mother,  and  a  voice 
seemed  to  say  to  her,  "If  >ou  don't  get 
a  doctor  the  boy  will  die." 

M^-  father  had  great  faith,  and  as  he 
was  working  near  the  house  my  mother 
would  send  for  him  four  or  five  times  a 
day  and  when  he  was  there  her  fears 
would  be  somewhat  quieted,  but  just  as 
soon  as  he  would  leave  her  the  feeling 
of  fear  would  return,  and  the  same  voice 
would  repeat,  "If  xou  don't  get  a  doctor 
the  boy  will  die." 

One  night  mv  grandmother  and  aunt 


came  to  sit  up  with  me,  still  my  mother 
could  not  go  to  bed  and  rest,  so  sure  did 
she  feel  that  I  would  die.  Towards 
morning  my  breath  became  shorter  and 
shorter  and  a  film  gathered  over  mv' 
eyes.  When  my  father  saw  my  condi- 
tion he  sank  upon  the  bed  convulsed 
with  sobs  and  my  mother  tried  to  com- 
fort him.  Then  he  arose  and  went  out 
alone  and  consecrated  some  oil.  When 
he  came  back  he  poured  it  right  into  my 
eyes  and  then  on  my  head,  and  dedicated 
me  to  the  Lord,  for  I  had  ceased  to 
breathe. 

Mother  left  the  room  to  go  and  pray 
alone,  and  my  brother  went  to  a  neigh- 
bor's to  tell  them  that  I  was  dead.  On 
the  way,  however,  the  thought  came  to 
him  that  I  was  not  dead  and  he  knelt 
down  and  prayed  for  me  and  then  con- 
tinued on  his  way. 

Father  had  just  finished  administering 
to  me  when  mother  returned  to  the 
room.  I  raised  my  right  hand,  and 
dropped  it  down,  then  raised  the  other, 
and  dropped  it  also,  and  began  to  feel 
around  on  the  bed. 
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M >■  i;randmother  now  remembered  that 
she  had  put  a  Httle  toy  horse  into  my 
hand  when  she  first  came,  and  seeing' 
me  feeling;  around  she  said,  "Maybe  he 
is  hunting'  for  that  Httle  horse."  Mother 
had  the  toy  in  her  hand  at  the  time,  so 
she  put  it  into  mine.  Then  I  struggled 
to  arise,  and  when  I  was  raised  up  by 
loving  hands  I  opened  my  ej'es. 

My  aunt  held  up  something  in  front 
of  me,  upon  which  I  fixed  my  eyes,  and 
then  held  out  my  hand  for  it.  She  gave 
me  a  piece  of  bread,  and  when  my 
brother  who  had  been  to  the  neighbor's 
returned,   I  was  sitting  up  eating.      My 


mother  now  exclaimed,  "Doubt  no  more." 
From  that  time  they  used  nothing  but 
consecrated  oil,  consuming  a  bottle 
every  twenty-four  hours.  The  erysipelas 
tra\eled  up  my  back  and  then  gathered 
under  my  arm  and  broke  there,  and  the 
disease  entirely  left  me. 

The  above  has  been  related  to  me  b^' 
m_v  mother  many  times.  I  am  now  six- 
teen years  of  age,  and  I  know  that  I  was 
healed  in  m}'  infancy  by  the  power  of 
the  Lord,  and  I  have  seen  His  power 
made  manifest  many  times  since. 

Joseph  Clcgg. 
Mapleton,  Utah,  December  14th,  1901. 


A  LIVING  STORY  INSTEAD  OF  DEAD. 


■'Please  tell  us  a  story,  Papa,  Papa — 
A  story,  of  something  strange  and  afar: 
'Tis  a  stormy  night — and  never  a  star 

Shines  in  the  dark  overhead. 
But  here,  with  dear  mother,  the  fire  is  bright, 
She  will  sit  and  sew  by  the  soft  lamplight — 
The  lessons  are  learned,  and  'tis  just  the  night 

For  stories,"  the  children  said. 

"A  story,  my  little  ones? — what  shall  it  be? 
A  hunt  in  the  mountains — a  ship  lost  at  sea? — 
Or  a  tale  of  the  fairies?"  "Oh  tell  us  all  three," 

Together  the  children  said. 
"The  wreck  is  for  Richard,  who  loves  the  sea 

well; 
'I'lie  nice  fairy  story  for  sweet  l)ab\-  Nell; 
.And  the  hardest  hunt  vou  ever  can  tell, 

I'"or  Robert  and  Will,  and  I'red." 

The  father  snugglcil  the  little  form 

his    knee     while    the 


( )f    the    boy    on 
storm, 
Aiigiy  at  seeing  them  sinig  and  warm. 

Rattled  at  window  and  door; 
The  older  ones  eager,  as  children  arc-, 
]'"or  a  stirring  tale  for  the  strange  and  far 
Jnst  to  be  near  the  dear  Mama, 

Crept  to  liei'  feet  nil  the  floor. 


nishing 


A  picture  to  sorrowful  eyes  beguile; 
Fair  in  the  light  of  a  mother's  smile — 
They  made — as  they  waited  and  watched  the 
while 

For — "once  U|)on  a  time." 
But,  ere  it  was  spoken,  a  sound — half  i^ain, 
Louder  and  sadder  than  sobbing  rain, 
Rose  and  trembled  and  died  again. 

In  broken  and  tremulous  rhyme. 

'Twas  the  voice  of  a  child,  in  a  southern  tongue. 
Singing  a  song — in  the  vineyards  sung. 
In  a  sunny  land  the  flowers  among — 

And  the  listening  children  heard; 
And  their  hearts  went  out  through  rain  and  mist, 
Through  winds  that    nnittered    and   sleet   that 

hissed, 
To  search  for  the  sweet  cliiUl  iiuhuIi  uukissed, 

That  sang  like  a  sumiuci'  bird. 

Dark  locks  shadowed  her  dusky  eyes, 
Irouljled  and  full  of  sweet  surprise; 
The  sad  voice  gladdened  in  low  replies, 
.As  round  her  the  childieu  pressed. 
They  warmed  in  their  own  her  bare  brown  liaiid. 
They  iriade  her  a  |)lace  in  the  household  band, 
The\-  gave  her  a  glimpse  of  her  own  fair  land. 
In  comliiit,  and  Ionc,  and  rest. 
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They  found  her  heKRared,  and  poor,  and  mean, 
They  took  her  in  to  the  sweet  home-scene, 
This  fair  young  girl  witli  !ier  tambourine- 
Out  of  the  jjitiless  night. 
The  mother-heart  gave  her  mother  care; — 
Each  child-heart  sought  its  gift  to  share; — 
They  taught  her  the  meaning  of  love  and  prayer. 
And  lead  her  into  the  light. 


The  longed-for  stories  were  left  unsaid. 
The  children,  snugly  asleep  in  bed, 
Had  lived  a  wondrous  tale  instead, 

Though  little  their  young  hearts  guessed — 
That  work  for  fairies  their  hands  had  wrought. 
That  sweetest  lesson  their  act  had  taught. 
That  through  the  might  of  their  kindly  thought, 

A  whole  sad  life  was  blessed. 

Mary  Lows  Dickinson. 


CHURCH  SCHOOL  EDUCATION. 


*Tr*  HE  recent  Church  School  con- 
^  *  vention  held  in  Salt  Lake  QXXy 
^^^^1  was  largely  attended  b3'  teachers 
of  Church  Schools  from  different  parts 
of  Utah  a'nd  from  Idaho.  It  was  a 
representative  bod}',  and  all  of  the  meet- 
ings showed  the  intense  interest  which 
Church  School  education  has  awakened 
among  our  leading  educators.  It  is  not 
the  intention  here  to  review  the  won- 
derful growth  which  this  movement  has 
made,  nor  to  contrast  the  difference  that 
exists  between  the  earliest  efforts  made 
b}'  our  late  beloved  Dr.  Maeser  at  Provo 
in  1876,  and  the  condition  of  these 
schools  as  the}-  exist  today.  There  is 
hardly  any  department  of  work  in  the 
Church  that  has  not  felt  for  years  the 
strong  and  healthful  influence  of  these 
institutions  of  learning.  The  highest 
testimon}'  and  praise  however  come 
from  the  presidents  of  missions,  who 
have  had  ample  opportunity-  to  note  the 
great  advantage  a  young  man  has  who 
has  been  trained  in  one  of  the  Church 
Schools. 

The  advantage  is  not  purely  an  intel- 
lectual one,  but  goes  to  the  question  of 
one's  faith,  and  the  fixed  determination 
with  which  young  people  leave  these 
laudable  institutions  of  learning. 

The  Church  Schools  have  very  clearly 


shown  that  it  is  not  enough,  by  a  svstem 
of  education,  to  prevent  young  people 
from  leaving  the  Church,  but  they  have 
clearlj-  shown  how  necessary  a  strong 
and  progressive  faith  is  to  the  happiness 
and  usefulness  of  its  recipients.  It  is 
not  too  much  to  sa}'  that  no  schools  of 
which  the  Latter-day  Saints  may  avail 
themselves  are  so  strong  as  character 
builders  as  our  Church  Schools.  Man's 
character  is  not  fully  and  regularly  built 
without  a  religious  as  well  as  an  intel- 
lectual training.  Young  people  must  be 
taught  to  feel  as  well  as  to  think;  and 
strong,  health}',  religious  convictions 
make  for  success  in  all  directions  of  life 
as  well  as  extended  knowledge  that 
comes  from  a  purely  secular  education. 

That  the  Church  School  has  met  the 
expectation  of  its  founder,  President 
Brigham  Young,  and  continued  to  re- 
ceive the  aid  and  encouragement  of  those 
who  have  succeeded  him  is  fully  attested 
by  the  confidence  those  have  who  have 
been  its  patrons.  As  a  people  it  is  our 
business  to  i)romote  faith  in  the  world, 
and  no  instrumentality  has  been  found 
to  be  more  efficient  in  promoting  faith 
among  the  youth  of  Zion  than  the  re- 
ligious edudation  obtained  from  the 
Church  Schools. 

One  of  the  chief  objects  of  the  recent 
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convention  was  to  bring  about  uniform- 
it\-  in  results  by  adopting  uniform 
plans  and  text  books.  It  was  also 
thought  advisable  to  get  up  a  system  of 
registration  and  class  records  that  would 
bring  about  further  uniformity  in  the 
schools.  The  superintendent  can  then 
have  a  more  intelligent  supervision  of 
the  work  done  and   compare   the   stand- 


ing of  the  schools  more  intelligently. 
The  proposed  plans  and  te.xt  books  to  be 
adopted  will  be  announced  in  time  for 
all  the  schools  to  avail  themselves  of  the 
results  of  the  convention  before  the  cat- 
alogues of  the  various  schools  for  the 
school  year  1902-3  are  published. 

,/.  M.   Tanner. 


OUR  MISSION  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 


"r~ 


THE  HONOLULU  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

T  is  not  definitely  known  who  was 
the    first    superintendent   of   the 


I 


W^l  Honolulu  Sunday  School,  or  ex- 
actlv  when  it  was  organized.     The  first 


report  of  the  Sunday  Schools  in  the 
Sandwich  Islands  was  received  in  1882, 
and  it  is  understood  that  the  one  in 
Honolulu  was  then  in  existence.  In  the 
following  year   (  1883)   there   were   nine 


I'HE    HONoUI.r,     S.WnWICII    ISLANDS,    SUND.W    SCH(K)L. 
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schools  in  the  mission,  with  ICidcr  M.  E. 
Pack  as  mission  superintendent.  The 
Honohihi  Sunday  School  has  been  held 
in  its  present  ciuarters,  'the  church  in 
the  back-ground  of  the  picture)  since 
1888.  At  present  it  is  ^^raded  into  six 
classes.  The  work  is  conducted  as  nearly 
as  possible  on  the  same  general  plans  as 
prevail  in  our  schools  at  home,  although 
in  some  instances  that  is  impossible, 
owing  to  limited  facilities,  but  the  officers 
strive  to  keep  in  touch  with  the  general 
authorities.  The  average  attendance  is 
about  one  hundred,  composed  of  pri- 
mary, intermediate  and  theological  class 
students.  The  Book  of  Mormon  is  the 
work  which  is  much  desired  by  the 
native  people.  It  is  used  in  the  theo- 
logical department. 

Among  the  later  superintendents  of 
this  school  have  been  the  following: 
Elders  John  R.  Jolly,  William  Menden- 
hall,  Louis  Jenkins,  Thomas  A.  Wad- 
doups  and  A.  H.  Belliston;  Elder  William 
M.  Waddoups  is  the  present  superin- 
tendent. The  presiding  Elder  in  the 
Honolulu  Conference  is  usually  chosen 


as  superintendent  with  two  native  Elders 
as  assistant  superintendents.  At  present 
all  teachers  but  one  are  natives  of  the 
islands.  One  class  studies  in  English  in 
all  the  others  the  work  is  conducted  in 
the  Hawaiian  language.  The  school 
has  a  standing  treasury. 

There  are  two  other  Latter-day  Saint 
Sunday  Schools  in  different  parts  of 
Honolulu  which  hold  regular  services. 
One  is  called  the  Waikiki  Sunday  School, 
and  the  other  is  known  as  the  Kalihi 
Kai  Sunday  School. 

THE  HULL  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

Tou.'W  we  have  a  picture  of  the  Hull. 
Yorkshire,  England,  Sundaj'  School. 
Hull  is  in  the  Grimsby  Conference  of  the 
British  Mission.  The  picture  does  not 
do  the  school  full  justice  as  only  a  part 
of  its  members  were  present  when  the 
kodak  view  was  taken;  the  members 
shown  were  taking  a  holiday  in  a  neigh- 
boring park.  The  total  enrollment  of 
the  school  is  eighty-two,  with  an  a\er- 
age  attendance  of  about  fifty  per  cent. 
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Brother  Joseph  Woods,  a  local  Elder 
is  superintendent  of  the  school,  with 
Brothers  George  H.  Norman  and  Hyrum 
Bull  as  assistants.  Sister  Flora  Porritt  is 
secretary,  with  Sister  Ethel  Duffin  assist- 
ant. The  last  "Nickel  Day"  donation 
amounted  to  considerable  more  than  five 
cents  for  each  of  the  eighty-two  enrolled 
members. 


SUNDAY  SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF.  DUMB 
AND  BLIND. 

OxE  of  the  most  interesting  Sunday 
Schools  in  the  Church  is  that  wherein 
the  deaf  and  dumb  and  also  the  blind 
are  taught  the  principles  of  the  Gospel. 
It  is  composed  of  inmates  of  the  State 
Institution  for  these  unfortunate  ones, 
but  is  in  no  way  connected  therewith. 
Every  child  attending  the  Sunday 
School  has  to  have  the  written  consent 
of  its  parents  or  guardians,  so  that  the 
officers  of  the  State  Institution  are  en- 
tirely free  from  any  responsibility.  A 
Sunday  School  being  a  religious  organi- 
zation, it  is  generally  admitted  that  it 
should  be  entirely  separate  from  all  in- 
termingling with  the  institutions  sup- 
ported by  the  taxes  of  the  whole  people. 

A  visit  to  this  Sunday  School  is  an  in- 
teresting occasion  and  is  apt  to  stir  the 
emotions  of  the  visitors  with  mingled 
feelings  of  pity  and  pleasure.  Pity  for 
the  unfortunate  children  who  are  bereft 
of  faculties  so  apparently  necessary  for 
the  progress  and  happiness  of  us  all,  and 
pleasure  in  seeing  their  mental  bright- 
ness, the  aptness  with  which  the}'  stndv 
and  the  rapid  progress  which  they  make 
in  a  correct  understanding  of  the  princi- 
ples of  the  Gospel.  W'e  do  not  belie\e 
we  are  over-estimating  their  abilities 
when  we  say  that  as  a  rule  they  keep 
fully  abreast  of  the  children  who  can 
both  speak   and   hear.      The   hxss  of  the 


ability  to  hear  and  converse  apparently 
quickens,  as  with  the  blind,  other  facul- 
ties which  in  indirect  ways  largely  com- 
pensate for  the  loss  of  these  ordinary 
means  of  communication  with  their  fel- 
lows. Of  course  there  are  cases  where 
other  deficiencies  prevail,  where  health 
is  at  a  low  ebb,  or  deformities  exist,  in 
such  instances  the  advancement  of  the 
child  is  relatively  slow. 

One  day  in  passing   to    the    Sixteenth 


KI.DIiR    H.    C.    H.^RRKLL, 
First  Superintendent  of  the  Deaf  and  Dumb  Sunday  School 

Ward  Sunday  School  Elder  H.  C.  Bar- 
rell  fwhose  wife  is  deaf  and  dumb)  ob- 
served that  in  the  .school  for  deaf-mutes, 
conducted  in  connection  with  the  Des- 
eret  University,  there  were  a  number  of 
children  of  Latter-day  Saints  who  might 
be  benefitted  by  receiving  religious  in- 
struction such  as  is  imparted  in  the  Sun- 
day Schools  of  the  Church.  The  ne.xt 
day  he  spoke  to  Stake  Superintendent 
Thomas  C.  Griggs  (who  has  a  liaughter 
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thus  afflicted)  on  the  subject.  In  April, 
1 891,  Elder  Grigg-s  was  appointed  b}'  the 
Board  of  the  Deseret  Sunday  School 
Union  to  make  an  investigation  regard- 
ing the  practicabilit\'  of  organizing  a 
Sunday  School  with  such  members  of 
the  deaf-mute  school  as  were  willing  to 
attend.  Owing  to  the  lateness  of  the 
season — the  time  for  closing  the  day 
school  for  the  summer  being  near  at  hand 
— the  investigation  was  postponed  for  a 
time.  The  next  season,  when  the 
School  for  deaf-mutes  opened,  the  con- 
sent of  the  board  of  regents  of  the  State 
University  and  of  the  parents  of  the 
children  was  obtained,  and  a  Sunday 
School  was  organized  January  10,  1892, 
with  a  membership  of  eleven  boys  and 
sixteen  girls.  The  first  place  of  meeting 
was  in  the  Nineteenth  Ward  Relief  So- 
ciety building.  The  School  was  after- 
wards moved,  first  to  the  old  Fifteenth 
Ward  Meeting  House,  then  to  the  Lat- 
ter-day Saints'  College  building  on  First 
North  Street,  Salt  Lake  City.  Elder 
H.  C.  Barrel]  was  appointed  super- 
intendent and  Elder  Laron  Pratt  assist- 
ant. The  teachers  were:  theological 
class,  H.  C.  Barrell  and  Libbie  DeLong; 
first  intermediate,  Laron  Pratt  and 
John  Clark;  second  intermediate,  Nephi 
Larson;  primary  department,  .Amy  De- 
vine.  Of  these,  Laron  Pratt,  John 
Clark,  Libbie  DeLong  and  Amy  Devine 
were  themselves  deaf-mutes.     The  Sun- 


day School  was  conducted  by  these 
officers  during  the  school  term  each 
year  until  the  Deaf-Mute  Institute  was 
remo\ed  to  Ogden.  In  October,  1896, 
the  school  was  started  again  in  the 
school  for  the  Deaf-Mutes  and  the  Blind 
at  that  place,  but  afterwards  removed 
to  the  Fourth  Ward  Meeting  House,  its 
present  resting  place.  Elder  Edwin  A. 
Stratford  was  appointed  superintend- 
ent while  Elder  Laron  Pratt  continued 
as  assistant. 

During  this  same  month,  October, 
1896,  members  of  the  Union  Board, 
with  the  consent  of  the  board  of  trus- 
tees of  the  now  newly-named  Utah 
State  School  for  the  Deaf-Mutes  and 
the  Blind,  organized  a  class  for  the  blind 
in  connection  with  the  Deaf-Mute  Sun- 
day School.  This  class  now  meets  with 
the  Fourth  Ward,  Ogden,  regular  Sun- 
day School  on  the  Sabbath  morning.  A 
number  of  the  blind  belonging  to  this 
class  appear  in  our  illustration. 

The  total  enrollment  of  the  Deaf-Mute 
Sunday  School,  including  the  blind,  is 
sixtv-nine,  (fortj'-two  boys  and  twent}'- 
seven  girls)  with  an  average  attendance 
of  forty-one.  Elder  I'red  W.  Chambers  is 
the  present  superintendent,  with  Elders 
Laron  Pratt  and  John  Bush  as  his  as- 
sistants. Sister  Amy  Devine  is  the  secre- 
tary, and  Sisters  Taylor,  Bush  and 
Maughan  and  Brother  Helem  are  the 
teachers. 
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"THE  MASTER  OF  THE  HOUSE." 

W^~  E  have  been  told  of  an  incident 
which  occurred  a  few  weeks 
ago,  when  a  Bishop's  counselor 
(and  therefore  a  High  Priest,  ) 
from  a  remote  settlement,  while  visiting 
Salt  Lake  City,  refused  to  administer  to 
his  sister's  child  who  was  dangerously 
sick,  for  the  reason  that  he  was  outside 
his  own  ward. 

This  brother  must  have  had  a  misun- 
derstanding of  the  authority  of  his  ofhce 
or  he  was  over  diffident.  Whatever  the 
cause  he  was  not  justified  in  his  refusal. 
His  authority  to  bless  in  the  name  of 
the  Lord  was  not  confined  to  his  ward; 
no  Elder's  opportunity  for  doing  a  pure- 
1}'  good  deed  should  be  confined  to  a 
ward  or  any  other   limit,    and  when  he 


went  into  a  house  and  the  head  of  that 


household  made  such  a  request  of  him  it 
was  clearl}'  not  onlj'  his  privilege  or 
right  but  his  duty  to  compl}'.  Indeed,  we 
belie\e  that  every  man  holding  the  Priest- 
hood, in  good  standing  in  the  Church, 
who  owns  a  home,  is  supreme  in  his  own 
household,  and  when  another  brother 
enters  it  and  he  requests  the  latter  to 
perform  any  duty  consistent  with  his 
calling  the  latter  should  accede  to  his 
wishes;  and  if  there  should  be  anything 
wrong  he  who  makes  the  request  as  the 
head  of  the  house  into  which  the  brother 
has  come,  is  responsible  therefor.  If 
that  head  of  a  household  asks  an.vthing 
to  be  done  which  for  the  sake  of  Church 
discipline,  or  to  fulfill  the  revelations  of 
the  Lord  should  be  placed  on  the  records 
of  the  Church,  he  should  see  to  it  that 
the  necessary  details  are  supplied  and 
recorded. 

We  further  believe  that  the  rights  of 
fatherhood  in  all  faithful,  worthy  men 
are  paramount,  and  should  be  recog- 
nized bj-  all  other  men  holding  positions 
or  callings  in  the  Priesthood.  To  make 
this  idea  plainer  we  will  say,  as  an  ex- 
ample of  our  idea,  we  do  not  consider  it 
proper  in  a  Bishop  or  other  officer  to 
suggest  that  the  son  of  such  a  man  ( the 
son  himself  not  being  the  head  of  a  fam- 
ily but  living  with  his  father )  be  called 
upon  a  mission  without  first  consulting 
the  father.  The  Priesthood  was  origin- 
all  \-  e.xercised  in  the  patriarchal  order; 
those  who  held  it  exercised  their  powers 
firstly  by  right  of  their  fatherhood.  It 
is  so  with  the  great  Eloheim.  His  first 
and  strongest  claim  on  our    love,    re\'er- 
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ence  and  obedience  is  based  on  the  fact 
that  He  is  the  Father,  the  Creator  of  all 
mankind.  Without  Him  we  are  not, 
and  consequently  we  ow'e  to  Him  exist- 
ence and  all  that  flows  therefrom — all  we 
have  and  all  that  we  are.  Man  possess- 
ing the  holy  Priesthood  is  typical  of  Him. 
But  as  men  on  earth  cannot  act  in  God's 
stead  as  His  representatives  without  due 
authority,  appointment  and  ordination 
naturally  follow.  No  man  has  the  right 
to  take  this  honor  to  himself,  except  he 
be  called  of  God  through  the  channels 
that  He  recognizes  and  has  empowered. 
Returning  to  the  thought  expressed 
in  our  opening  paragraph,  we  recognize 
that  there  is  a  side  to  the  question  that 
must  not  be  lost  sight  of,  as  to  ignore 
that  view  would  be  to  encourage  a  con- 
dition in  the  midst  of  the  Saints  preg- 
nant with  confusion.  We  ha\"e  found 
occasionally  that  men  blessed  with  some 
peculiar  gift  of  the  Spirit  have  exercised 
it  in  an  unwise,  shall  we  saj',  improper 
manner.  For  instance,  brethren  strong- 
ly gifted  with  the  power  of  healing  ha\e 
visited  far  and  near  amongst  the  Saints 
(to  the  neglect  sometimes  of  other 
duties,  )  until  it  has  almost  become  a 
business  with  them,   and    their    visits  to 


the  homes  of  the  Saints  have  assumed 
somewhat  the  character  of  those  of  a 
physician,  and  the  people  have  come  to 
regard  the  power  so  manifested  as 
though  coming  from  the  man,  and  he 
himself  has  sometimes  grown  to  so  feel, 
and  not  that  he  was  simplj-  an  instru- 
ment in  the  hands  of  God  of  bringing 
blessings  to  their  house.  This  view  is 
exceedingly  unfortunate  when  indulged 
in,  and  is  apt  to  result  in  the  displeas- 
ure of  the  Lord.  It  has  sometimes 
ended  in  the  brother  possessing  this  gift, 
if  he  encouraged  such  a  feeling,  losing 
his  power  to  bless  and  heal.  Depart- 
ures from  the  recognized  order  and  dis- 
cipline of  the  Church  should  therefore 
be  discountenanced  and  discouraged. 
Not,  however,  from  any  feeling  on  the 
part  of  the  presiding  officer  that  his  do- 
main is  being  invaded,  or  that  his  indi- 
vidual authority-  is  imperilled  because  a 
stranger  brother  administers  by  invita- 
tion therein;  but  because  nothing  should 
be  done  that  would  bring  discredit  on 
the  cause  of  truth  or  dishonor  on  the 
name  of  our  God,  for  the  honor  and  the 
glory  are  His  and  must  ever  be  accorded 
to  Him. 

Josi-p/i  F.    Smith. 


SOME  OF  OUR  COMPOSERS. 

EDWIN  FRANCIS  PARRY. 


*T-*  HE  name  of  Edwin  I'.  Parry  ri])- 

*        pears  among  those  of  local  com- 

^^^1  posers    whose     productions    are 

found  in  our  home  musical  publications. 

He  was  born  in   Salt  Lake  City,  June 

II,  i860.      His  father,  John  Parry,  Sen., 

a    poet    and    musician    of   considcTablc 


talent,  was  one  of  the  pioneer  choir 
leaders  of  I'tah,  who,  as  early  as  the 
year  1850,  led  the  choir  which  sang  at 
the  regular  Sunday  services  held  in  the 
old  bowery  in  Salt  Lake  Cit\'  at  that 
period.  His  mother  was  a  Wdnian  of 
strong    character,   and,   being  of  a  \ery 


52 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


industrious  disposition,  sought  to  im- 
press upon  her  children  by  precept  and 
example  the  virtues  of  industry  and 
economy. 

But  force  of  circumstances  as  well  as 
trainin<i:  compelled  the  family  to  refrain 
from  idleness  and  to  cultivate  habits  of 
thrift.  When  Edwin  was  less  than  eight 
years  old  his  father  died,  leaving  his 
mother  and  four  small  children  without 
an}'  resources  except  their    own    hands 


EDWIN    F.    PARRY. 

and  the  city  lot  on  which  they  dwelt. 
Up  to  this  time  the  boy  had  received  ex- 
cellent educational  training  from  his 
father,  who  was  a  practical  educator, 
and  took  considerable  pains  to  teach  his 
children  the  common  school  branches  so 
far  as  they  were  then  capable  of  under 
standing  them.  He  also  sought  diligently 
to  impart  to  them  such  religious  instruc- 
tions as  were  suited  to  their  capacity. 
Under  the  tutorship  of  his  father  Edwin 


had  learned  to  read  and  write  fairly  well, 
and  had  begun  to  master  the  hrst  princi- 
ples of  arithmetic.  His  first  attempt  at 
reading  aside  from  his  school  readers 
was  from  the  pages  of  the  Juvenile  In- 
structor. He  well  recollects  reading 
articles  from  the  first  issues  of  this 
magazine. 

The  boy  was  of  a  studious  and  observ- 
ing disposition,  and  possessed  a  desire 
and  aptitude  for  learning.  He  attended 
the  district  schools  during  the  winter 
months  from  his  eighth  to  his  tenth  year. 
He  then  entered  the  Morgan  Commer- 
cial College,  conducted  by  the  late  Elder 
John  Morgan,  at  that  time  the  leading 
business  college  of  the  west.  He  was 
the  youngest  pupil  in  the  bookkeeping 
department.  Attending  both  the  day 
and  evening  classes,  he  made  rapid  prog- 
ress, and  in  course  of  time  the  principal 
informed  him  that  were  it  not  for  his 
extreme  youth  he  would  give  him  a  posi- 
tion in  the  college  as  teacher  of  book- 
keeping and  penmanship. 

At  the  age  of  thirteen  he  left  school 
and  labored  at  various  occupations,  but 
he  continued  his  efforts  in  pursuit  of 
knowledge  during  spare  moments.  At 
that  period  he  had  strong  inclinations 
for  the  study  of  art,  and  made  applica- 
tion for  a  position  where  he  had  an  idea 
that  he  would  get  a  chance  to  learn  the 
art  of  painting.  He  found  no  oppor- 
tunity at  the  time  for  such  a  position, 
and  being  without  the  means  to  keep 
himself  at  an  art  school  he  found  that  he 
would  have  to  forego  his  desire  for  study- 
ing art,  and  turn  his  attention  to  assist- 
ing in  the  support  of  the  family  b}'  the 
labor  of  his  hands.  Having  no  one  to 
guide  him  in  the  choice  of  studies,  and 
being  3'oung  and  inexperienced,  he  un- 
dertook, during  leisure  hours,  to  master 
in  some  degree  anything  and  everything 
that  came  in  his  way,  with  no  special 
object  in  view  other  than  to  gain  infor. 
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mation  and  acquire  skill.  With  the  aid 
of  a  manual  he  studied  phonograph}-, 
and  mastered  it  sufficientlx-  to  follow  an 
ordinary  speaker. 

In  the  fall  of  1S74  a  position  was  se- 
cured for  him  as  an  apprentice  in  the 
office  of  the  Juvemle  Instructor,  then 
under  the  management  of  Elder  George 
C.  Lambert.  His  labors  there  occupied 
his  time  during  the  day  and  frequently 
until  late  in  the  evening.  Besides  these 
labors  he  had  others  of  an  ecclesiastical 
character.  He  was  ordained  an  Elder 
that  same  fall,  and  shortlj'  afterwards 
was  called  to  act  in  the  capacit}-  of  a 
Deacon  in  the  ward  where  he  resided. 
In  fulfilling  the  duties  of  that  calling  he 
attended  all  meetings,  social  gatherings 
and  parties  held  in  the  ward  house.  This 
of  course,  occupied  nearly  ever}'  evening 
in  the  week.  Later  he  was  appointed 
secretary  of  the  Elders'  quorum  to  which 
he  belonged,  also  secretar\'  of  the  ward 
Sunday  School  and  of  the  Young  Men's 
Mutual  Improvement  Association,  hold- 
ing these  four  positions  for  a  term  of 
years. 

Being  of  a  religious  turn  of  mind 
which  was  due  greatlj'  to  the  early  train- 
ing and  watchcare  of  his  parents,  he  be- 
came a  regular  attendant  at  meetings, 
and  he  learned  to  love  his  religious  du- 
ties, and  generally  performed  them  will- 
ingly and  cheerfully;  and  in  early  life  it 
became  his  chief  ambition  to  become 
useful  in  the  Church.  He  sensed  the 
obligations  he  had  accepted  when  called 
to  public  positions,  humble  though  they 
were,  and  sought  to  be  i)unctual  and 
regular  in  the  performance  of  duties. 
For  fourteen  years  in  succession  lie  at- 
tended Sunday  School  each  SaMiatli 
with  but  one  exception,  and  during  tlial 
period  he  was  tardy  onl\  thicc  times. 
He  has  been  a  member  of  the  ^■.  M.  M. 
I.  Association,  and  most  of  the  time  a 
regular  attendant,  since  thr  tiiiu;   of   its 


first  organization,  and  in  succession  has 
filled  every  official  position  in  the  organ- 
ization— ha\-ing  acted  as  assistant  secre- 
tary, secretary,  librarian,  organist,  musi- 
cal director,  counselor  and  president. 

The  printing  office  of  the  Juvenile 
Instructor — of  late  years  known  as  the 
George  Q.  Cannon  &  Sons  Co. — had 
only  been  established  a  short  time  when 
the  subject  of  this  sketch  began  to  work 
in  it  as  a  boy,  and  he  grew  up  with  the 
business  almost  from  the  beginning. 
Commencing  as  an  errand  lad,  he 
learned  to  set  the  tj'pe,  impose  the 
forms,  read  the  proof,  run  the  press, 
mail  the  papers,  keep  the  books,  antl  in 
the  absence  of  the  manager  look  after 
the  business.  This  latter  responsibility 
fell  upon  him  only  six  months  after  be- 
ginning to  work  at  the  office.  As  the 
business  grew  and  branched  out  into  the 
job  printing  and  binding  and  book  and 
stationery  lines  he  made  himself  familiar 
with  those  branches  also;  but  his  tastes 
ran  more  in  a  literary  direction,  and  he 
began  to  write  for  the  magazine  at  the 
age  of  seventeen.  Since  then  he  has 
been  a  regular  contributor  to  its  col- 
umns. His  contributions  have  been  in 
prose,  poetr\'  and  music.  For  years  he 
assisted  in  editing  the  Instructor,  and 
frequently  in  the  absence  of  the  editor 
he  conducted  the  editorial  work  entirely. 

It  was  his  labors  in  the  printing  office 
that  first  led  Brother  Parry  to  the  study 
of  music.  He  saw  there  was  need  for 
someone  to  set  the  music  type  for  the 
songs  published  in  the  Instructor  and 
other  works,  so  he  learned  to  do  the 
work.  Finding  that  a  knowledge  of  the 
rudiments  of  music  would  be  of  assist- 
ance to  him,  he  applied  himself  to  their 
studs'.  The  study  became  interesting  to 
liim,  and  he  was  not  satisfied  with  a 
mere  knowledge  of  the  principles,  so  he 
entered  more  deeply  into  the  i)ursuit  of 
the  art.      What  little  time  he  could  spare 
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he  devoted  to  the  studj'  and  practice  of 
music.  After  receiving  a  few  lessons  on 
the  cabinet  organ  he  purchased  a  piano 
and  continued  his  practice  for  a  time 
without  a  teacher,  although  later  he  re- 
ceived a  few  lessons  from  Professor 
Henry  E.  Giles.  Having  so  many  duties 
in  the  evening,  he  found  little  oppor- 
tunity for  practice;  but  being  determined 
in  his  efforts  he  managed  to  get  time  for 
practice  bj'  arising  early  in  the  morning 
and  spending  a  few  hours  at  the  piano 
before  going  to  his  dailj'  labors.  As  he 
progressed  in  the  art,  to  which  he  be- 
came much  attached,  he  interested  him- 
self in  vocal  music.  He  joined  the  ward 
choir  and  other  musical  organizations, 
and  later  became  a  member  of  the  Salt 
Lake  Tabernacle  choir.  With  other 
young  men  of  the  ward  in  which  he  re- 
sided— the  sixteenth — he  organized  a 
brass  band  and  learned  to  play  a  brass 
instrument. 

His  work  at  the  Instructor  office 
brought  him  into  association  with  Pro- 
fessors Beesley,  Thomas  and  Stephens 
who  edited  the  musical  works  issued  by 
that  establishment,  and  who  also  contrib- 
uted largely  to  such  works.  He  became 
interested  in  musical  composition,  and, 
without  a  teacher,  with  the  exception  of 
the  suggestions  he  received  from  the 
above-named  composers,  he  pursued  a 
course  in  harmony,  counterpoint  and 
fugue,  patiently  plodding  through  his 
te.xt  books  during  the  spare  moments  he 
could  get.  To  work  out  the  exercises 
given  in  the  books  he  carried  sheets 
of  music  paper  in  his  pocket  that  he 
might  apply  himself  to  them  at  every 
opportune  moment. 

It  appears  that  the  truth  of  the  prov- 
erb, "Necessity  is  the  mother  of  inven- 
tion," has  been  exemplified  in  his  exper- 
ience more  than  once.  It  was  an 
apparent  necessit}'  that  led  him  first  to 
undertake    to    master  the    principles   of 


music;  and  after  mastering  them,  to 
some  extent  at  least,  he  experienced 
difficulty  in  finding  poems  suitable  for 
setting  to  music — that  is,  words  that  had 
not  already  been  appropriated  for  the 
purpose  by  composers  whose  produc- 
tions he  could  not  as  a  beginner  expect 
or  hope  to  improve  upon  or  even  equal. 
So  he  set  himself  to  writing  verse.  He 
had  heard  President  George  Q.  Cannon 
remark,  in  speaking  about  Sunday  School 
matters,  that  there  was  a  demand  for 
suitable  songs  for  the  children  of  Zion. 
This  gave  him  an  additional  incentive  to 
court  the  muse.  His  first  production  in 
verse  was  the  Sunday  School  hymn. 
"When  shall  we  meet  Thee,  dear 
Savior  above.'"  which  appears  in  the 
Sunday  School  Song  Book,  set  to  music 
of  his  own  composition.  Several  other 
songs  of  his  writing  are  found  in  that 
v\'ork,  and  manj'  more  have  appeared  in 
the  Juvenile  Instructor.  While  the 
most  of  his  compositions  are  Sunday 
School  songs  and  hymns,  he  has  com- 
posed duets,  trios,  glees,  choruses  for 
male  voices,  anthems,  etc.,  and  several 
instrumental  pieces.  He  does  not  fol- 
low music  as  a  profession,  although  he 
has  given  private  lessons  in  vocal  as  well 
as  instrumental  music.  The  recreation 
it  afforded  was  one  inducement  that 
caused  him  to  practice  music,  though  he 
has  found  it  to  be  not  only  a  pleasure 
but  a  valuable  aid  to  him  in  Church 
labors.  As  a  Sunday  School  missionary, 
in  which  position  he  acted  for  ten  j'ears, 
he  frequentlv  made  use  of  the  musical 
ability  he  had  in  teaching  new  songs  to 
the  children  of  schools  where  there  were 
no  musical  directors.  In  the  ward  meet- 
ings and  other  gatherings  at  home  he 
has  also  found  service  for  such  talents; 
and  in  his  labors  abroad  as  a  missionary 
his  musical  knowledge  was  brought  into 
frequent  requisition.  In  1896-8  he  filled 
a  mission  to  Great  Britain.    While  there 
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he  labored  as  assistant  editor  of  the 
Millennial  Star,  and  as  a  counselor  in 
the  presidency  of  the  European  mission. 
During  this  mission  he  wrote  a  number 
of  articles  on  Mormonism.  which  ap- 
peared in  various  periodicals  of  Great 
Britain.  He  also  wrote  a  series  of 
five  tracts  which  are  having  an  exten- 
sive circulation  in  that  land.  He  has 
written  and  edited  several  volumes  of 
our  home  publications — mosth'  Sunday 
School  books.  Since  his  return  from  a 
foreign  mission  he  has  been  called  to 
act  as  a  counselor  in  the  bishopric  of 
the  Sixteenth  Ward,  Salt  Lake  City, 
which  position  he  still  holds. 


Brother  Parry  is  yet  a  young  man, 
with  apparently  the  greater  part  of  his 
life  before  him.  He  began  to  be 
active  in  early  j'outh,  and  feels  happiest 
when  he  has  plenty  to  do.  He  believes 
in  making  good  use  of  time,  which  he 
regards  as  highly  valuable.  His  life 
shows  what  may  be  accomplished  by  the 
profitable  use  of  spare  moments,  and  by 
taking  advantage  of  the  ordinary'  oppor- 
tunities presented  to  boys  and  young 
men  who  have  not  had  the  privilege  of 
obtaining  a  liberal  education  such  as 
might  be  gained  in  the  higher  insti- 
tutions of  learning. 

J.  H.  P. 


ZIONISM,   OR  THE    GATHERING  OF    THE    JEWS  TO    PALESTINE. 


•r* 


I 


X  the  eyes  of  the  world,  no  peo- 
ple have  done  so  many  strange 
things  as  ha\'e  the  Latter-dav 
Saints.  Among  the  strange  things  done 
by  this  people  is,  that  thev  sent  one  of 
their  Apostles,  at  a  time  when  they  were 
ver}-  few  in  number  and  when  they  were 
suffering  from  heavy  persecution,  to  the 
land  of  Palestine,  to  dedicate  that  land 
as  a  gathering  place  for  the  Jews.  This 
was  done  when  on  April  15,  1840, 
Apostle  Orson  Hyde  left  Commerce, 
afterwards  renamed  Nauvoo,  for  that 
purpose.  The  Latter-day  Saints  ha\e 
always  taught  that  the  Jews  would  gath- 
er to  Palestine,  and  in  our  Articles  of 
Faith  it  is  stated,  "We  believe  in  the 
literal  gathering  of  Israel." 

You  might  ask  what  was  the  feeling  of 
the  Jews  at  that  time  in  regard  to  gath- 
ering to  the  land  of  Palestine.?  Did 
thev  then   believe   in   \V.     Did  they   be- 


lieve in  it  fifty  years  later.-'  In  some 
rare  instances  the}'  did,  but  the}'  were 
very  few.  The  almost  universal  answer 
of  a  Jew  to  a  question  about  Palestine 
was,  that  the  country  they  were  living 
in  was  good  enough  for  them;  that  they 
had  no  intention  of  going  there;  that 
they  did  not  know  anybody  who  was 
going;  that  the  Turks  would  not  let 
them  settle  there  if  the}'  desired  to  do 
so;  and  they  wouldn't  if  they  could,  and 
the}'  couldn't  if  they  would.  The  feeling 
among  the  leading  Jews  was  so  much 
against  emigrating  to  Palestine,  that 
when  the  inovemeut  \vhich  has  sprung 
up  during  the  last  ten  }'ears,  which  is 
called  Zionism,  materialized,  all  the 
Jewish  newspapers,  published  as  they 
are  in  so  many  languages,  were  opposed 
to  it,  man}'  of  them,  quite  violently,  and 
it  is  onl}'  during  the  last  two  }ears  that 
some  of  the  principal  Jewish  newspapers 
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have  staj'ed  their  opposition  to  the  Zion- 
ist movement. 

To  one  on  the  outside  it  must  have 
seemed  an  extremely  fooHsh  action  for 
Apostle  Orson  Hyde  to  take  the  journey 
and  perform  the  solemn  dedication  of 
that  land,  as  he  did.  It  is,  however,  a 
great  deal  easier  to  believe  in  prophe- 
cies that  have  .been  fulfilled,  or  those 
that  are  in  the  process  of  fulfillment, 
than  to  believe  that  something  is  going 
to  happen  of  which  there  are  no  appar- 
ent indications  at  the  time. 

But  inside  of  the  last  ten  years  a  spirit 
of  gathering  seems  to  have  come  to  the 
Jews  in  very  many  lands,  and  five  3"ears 
ago  the  first  of  the  Zionist  congresses 
for  that  purpose  was  held.  These  con- 
gresses have  been  held  every  year  since, 
and  on  December  26,  1901,  one  was 
held  at  Basle,  S>vitzerland,  which  was 
attended  by  over  a  thousand  delegates, 
representing  the  Jews  from  almost  all 
the  countries  of  the  world. 

The  Zionists  are  the  Jews  who  believ" 
in  emigrating  to  Palestine,  or  if  the\-  do 
not  intend  to  gather  there  themselves, 
those  who  believe  in  making  Jerusalem 
the  centre  stake  of  the  Jewish  religion  and 
nationalit}'.  The  leader  is  a  Dr.  Herzl, 
who  was  able  to  obtain  an  audience 
from  Sultan  Abdul  Hamid  lately.  Dr. 
Herzl,  in  his  address  to  the  congress  at 
Basle,  stated  that  the  sultan  received 
him  favorably,  and  that  the  sultan  said 
that  the  Jews  who  had  lately  gathered 
to  Palestine  made  good  colonists.  This 
must  have  been  a  verv  favorable  expres- 
sion from  the  sultan,  as  in  the  Moham- 
medan belief  the  Jews  are  below  the 
Christians,  and  if  a  Jew  wants  to  be- 
come a  Mohammedan,  he  first  «ould 
have  to  become  a  Christian  and  later  on 
could  become  a  Mohammedan. 

The  Zionists  have  considerable  finan- 
cial resources,  as  they  claim  that  130,000 
members  of  their  society   are  paying  in 


regular  subscriptions.  The  greater  por- 
tion of  the  ver3'  richest  Jews,  however,  do 
not  subscribe. 

The  Jews  who  have  emigrated  to  Pal- 
estine during  the  last  few  years  have 
settled  in  different  districts.  One  of  the 
districts  is  in  Jaffa  and  the  adjacent 
plain  of  Sharon,  where  they  are  plant- 
ing orange  orchards  and  vineyards,  the 
Jaffa  oranges  being  of  a  superior  quality. 
Here  they  also  manufacture  wine,  which 
they  sell  in  Jerusalem  and  the  surround- 
ing countr}';  and  they  export  some  also. 
They  sell  principally  to  the  Christians, 
as  it  is  against  the  Mohammedan  belief 
to  either  make  or  drink  wine. 

There  are  colonies  on  the  sea  coast 
north  of  Caesarea,  where  the}'  farm,  and 
make  glassware.  The  glassware  is  here 
manufactured  by  modern  methods,  in 
distinction  to  the  primitive  manner  it  is 
made  bv  the  other  people  living  in  these 
lands.  It  was  in  the  country  a  little  to 
the  north  of  this  that  the  process  of 
making  glass  is  said  to  have  been  first 
discovered: 

In  the  Upper  Jordan  valle.y,  about  the 
waters  of  Merom,  there  are  five  colonies. 
In  these  colonies  they  construct  the 
houses  in  a  German  fashion,  with  red 
tiled  roofs.  This  makes  a  sharp  con- 
trast to  all  the  other  houses  in  the 
surrounding  country,  which  are  built 
with  flat  roofs,  on  which  everyone  sleeps 
for  the  greater  portion  of  the  year.  The 
occupations  of  these  people  are  princi- 
pally agricultural,  but  they  also  manu- 
facture perfumes  from  the  geranium 
and  acacia  blossoms. 

I  met  at  one  of  these  colonies  a  Mr. 
Lewis  Levosky,  who,  although  a  Russian 
by  birth,  is  a  naturalized  American  citi- 
zen, who  gave  me  considerable  informa- 
tion about  the  colonies  near  the  waters 
of  Merom.  He  stated  that  at  those  colo- 
nies about  $2,000,000  is  invested.  Malar- 
ia was  quite  prevalent,  but  Mr.  Levosky 
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thougrht  that  by  the  planting  of  eucalyp- 
tus trees,  which  they  were  doing  for  its 
prevention,  the  health  of  the  colonists 
would  be  improved.  Mr.  Levosky 
took  considerable  trouble  to  show  us 
around,  and  refused- to  take  any  pay  for 
our  meals.  As  it  is  common  belief  that 
no  child  of  Israel  could  ever  refuse 
money  if  offered,  I  mention  this  circum- 
stance. 

To  Jerusalem  the  Zionists  have  also 
come  in  numbers  during  the  last  year 
or  two,  and  the  population  of  Jerusalem 
(about  qo,000)  is  now  about  half  Jew- 
ish. A  large  proportion  of  these  new 
Jewish  emigrants  have  built  outside  of 
the  city  of  Jerusalem  on  the  Yafa  sub- 
urb. Man}-  of  them  follow  different 
trades,  while  others  are  students  of  the 
Jewish  sj-nagogues.  It  is  a  strange 
thing  that  quite  a  number  of  students 
study  by  proxy  for  persons  living  in  Po- 
land or  other  parts  of  the  world.  We 
often  hear  of  a  vicarious  sacrifice,  but 
here  are  cases  of  vicarious  students. 
There  are  also  numbers  of  old  Jews 
who  are  without  occupation,  who  await 
the  time  when  their  eyes  will  close  and 
they  can  la_y  their  bones  down  in  the 
land  of  their  fathers.  Some  of  them 
have  means,  while  others  have  to  be 
supported  by  the  alms  gathered  for  this 
purpose  in  Europe. 

The  Zionists,  in  distinction  to  the 
older  Jews,  nearly  all  wear  European  or 
half-European  dress,  while  the  older 
Jews  wear  oriental  costume.  A  great 
many  of  older  Ashkenazim,  or  German 
Jews  as  they  are  often  called,  wear  long 
ringlets  on  each  side  of  their  face,  which, 
with  a  wide,  black  hat,  makes  the  most 
comical  appearance  of  any  people  1 
have  ever  seen.  I  also  hear  that  among 
the  older  Jews  there  are  quite  a  number 
who  are  polygamists,  especially  among 
the  Sephardiin,  or  Siianish  Jews,  as  they 
are  often  called. 


The  Jews  are  divided  into  two  divi- 
sions, who  worship  in  different  syna- 
gogues, and  have  different  rituals  and 
modes  of  worship. 

The  Ashkenazim,  or  German  Jews,  are 
the  Jews  of  Poland,  Russia,  German}', 
Hungary,  Roumania,  etc.;  while  the 
Sephardim,  or  Spanish  Jews,  are  the 
Jews  of  Holland,  Turkey,  Morocco,  etc. 
In  many  countries  like  England  and  the 
United  States,  there  are  Jews  of  both 
classes,  but  the  late  emigration  of  Jews 
to  the  United  States  has  been  almost 
entirely  of  the  so-called  German  Jews, 
although  they  have  come  principallj' 
from  Russia. 

Although  we  use  the  term  Spanish 
Jews,  this  does  not  mean  that  they  have 
lived  in  Spain,  as  the  Jews  were  expelled 
from  Spain  a  little  before  the  time  of 
Columbus,  and  were  not  allowed  to  live 
in  that  country  until  recent  years.  A 
portion  of  the  Spanish  Jews  are  de- 
scendants of  Jews  expelled  from  Spain 
at  that  time,  and  a  curious  circum- 
stance is,  that  in  parts  of  Turkey  some 
of  them  yet  speak  among  themselves  a 
corrupt  form  of  Spanish,  although  it  is 
over  five  hundred  vears  ago  that  their 
forefathers  came  to-Turkey. 

The  feeling  between  these  branches 
of  the  same  race  is  in  many  places  quite 
strong,  the  Spanish  Jew  looking  dnwn 
upon  his  German  brother.  As  an  ex- 
ample of  this,  while  stopping  over  for  a 
day  at  Smyrna,  the  most  important 
town  in  Asia  Minor,  and  one  of  the  sc\-cn 
churches  of  Asia  of  John  the  Rexelator, 
I  employed  an  old  gentleman,  a  Spanish 
]cw,  as  a  guide.  This  old  gentleman  took 
UK'  to  the  places  I  wished  to  see,  but 
on  seeing  some  German  Jews  from  Rou- 
mania, who  had  just  landed  to  escape 
the  persec-iitions  of  tiint  countr}-,  he  had 
to  tell  me  what  tcrriblr  priiple  tin  ('ifl- 
man  )c\\s  wcic,  and  lii>\\  dirt\-,  nntrnst  - 
wnrtlu   and   shiftless    tlic>    were!      1  told 
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him  that  I  had  some  acquaintance  with 
German  Jews  in  America  who  were  hon- 
orable business  men.  His  reply  was,  that 
some  of  the  German  Jews  might  be  all 
right  in  America,  but  there  were  very 
few  German  Jews  that  were  of  an.v  ac- 
count in  Turkey. 

Although  it  will  take  time  to  harmon- 
ize these  two  branches,  yet  much  has 
been  done  in  this  direction  by  the  com- 
mon purpose  of  Zionism. 

In  Jerusalem  there  are  also  a  number 
of  Chasedim  (in  Hebrew,  the  pious, )  a 
Jewish  sect  organized  about  one  hun- 
dred and  fift}'  j'ears  ago  in  Russia  bj' 
Israel  Besht.  Besht  claimed  to  be  the 
child  foretold  of  by  the  prophet  Elijah 
and  named  Israel  before  his  birth. 

An  example  of  the  difference  between 
the  old  Jews  of  the  land  and  the  modern 
Zionists,  both  of  which  sections  desire 
the  accomplishment  of  the  restoration 
of  the  land  of  their  ancestors:  while 
the  elder  Jews  are  to  a  great  extent 
students  and  dreamers,  the  Zionists  are 
endeavoring  to  bring  about  their  ends 
by  work  and  enterprise.  You  find  the 
older  Jews  weeping  and  praying  at  a 
portion  of  the  old  wall  of  the  Temple  at 
Jerusalem,  kissing  the  old  rocks  and  be- 
wailing the  fallen  greatness  of  their 
nationality,  and,  as  they  recite,  "For 
the  palace  that  is  destroyed,  for  the 
walls  that  are  overthrown,  for  our  ma- 
jesty that  is  departed,  for  the  priests 
who  have  stumbled,  we  sit  in  solitude 
and  mourn."  you  tind  the  Zionists,  al- 
though many  of  them  do  not  take  kindly 
to  manual  labor,  are  planting  out  vine- 
yards and  orchards,  making  farms,  and 
building  houses  and  other  buildings. 

This  movement  of  Zionism  springing 
up  almost  spontaneousl}'  and  unexpect- 
edly among  the  Jewish  people,  and  com- 


ing into  importance  so  quickly,  is  one 
from  which  many  future  developments 
may  be  expected. 

We  must  recollect  that  the  Jews  are  an 
exceptionallv  intellectually  gifted  race, 
and  although  many  of  their  number  may 
be  trick}-  in  their  dealings,  and  although 
many  others  ma.v  be  perfectly  honest, 
in  many  instances  one  is  apt  to  think 
they  are  honest  from  the  belief  that 
honest}'  pays  best,  and  not  because  the}' 
have  any  belief  in  honesty  in  the  abstact; 
still  from  this  Jewish  race  there  has 
come  forth,  according  to  their  population, 
more  great  financiers,  more  great  mer- 
chants, more  great  musicians  and  more 
great  writers  than  there  has  come  forth 
from    any    other    race    in    the     world. 

Statistics  also  show  us  that  the 
Jews  nearly  always  increase  faster  than 
the  inhabitants  of  the  countries  in 
which  they  live  (this  may  possibly  be 
due  to  early  -marriages) ;  and  they, 
in  spite  of  the  unhealthy  trades  which 
many  of  them  follow,  and  the  unsanitary 
surroundings  of  many  of  the  places  in 
which  they  live,  seem  to  be  exempt 
to  a  great  degree  from  certain  diseases 
like  consumption,  etc.,  which  effect  their 
neighbors. 

With  a  national  movement,  like  that 
of  Zionism  among  such  a  race  as  this, 
and  with  the  wealth  which  so  many  of 
its  members  possess,  the  movement  can- 
not help  but  be  a  great  factor  in  the 
politics  of  Turkey,  and  indirectly  in  the 
affairs  of  many  nations;  and  from  present 
appearances  it  seems  that  many  of  the 
predictions  in  regard  to  the  land  Pales- 
tine, which  until  a  few  years  looked  so 
unlikely  to  come  to  pass,  will  be  in  a  fair 
way  to  fulfillment  in  the  immediate 
future. 

Tlioiiias  P.  Page. 


HE  GENERAL  AUTHORITIES    OF  THE    CHURCH    IN    THE   ORDER   OF  THE    DATE  OF 

THEIR    BIRTH. 

DATE    OF    BIRTH.  AGE    LAST    BIRTHDAY. 

Bishop  Robert  T.  Burton 25th  October,  1821 80  years 

President  JohnR.  Winder i  ith  December,    1821 80  years 

President  C.   D.  Fjeldsted 20th  February,  1829 72  years 

Bishop  \\'iniam  B.  Preston 24th  November,   1830 71   years 

Apostle  George  Teasdale 8th  December,  1831 70  years 

Patriarch  John  Smith 22nd  September,  1832 69  years 

Apostle  M.  W.  Merrill 25th  September,  1832 69  years 

Apostle  Brigham  Young 1 8th  December,    1836 65  years 

President  Seymour  B.  Young 3rd  October.  1837 64  years 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith 13th  November,  1838 63  j'ears 

Apostle  Francis  M.   L3'man 12th  January,  1840 62  years 

President  George  Reynolds istjanuary,  1842 60  years 

President  A.  H.  Lund 1 5th  May,  1844 57  years 

Apostle  John  Henry  Smith 1 8th  September,  1848 53  years 

President  J.  Golden  Kimball 9th  June,  1853 48  years 

President  Rulon  S.  Wells 7th  Jid\-,    1854 47  years 

Apostle  Heber  J.  Grant 22nd  November,   1856 45  years 

Apostle  Rudger  Clawson 12th  March,  1857 44  years 

President  B.  H.  Roberts 13th  March,  1857 44  years 

Apostle  John  W.  Taylor 15th  May,  1858 43  years 

Apostle  M.  F.  Cowley 25th  August,  1858 43  years 

President  Jos.  W.  McMurrin 5th  September,  1858 43  years 

Bishop  Orrin  P.  Miller nth  September,  1858 43  years 

Apostle  Reed  Smoot loth  January,  1862 40  years 

Apostle  Hyrum  M.  Smith 21st  March,  1872 29  years 

Apostle  Abraham  O.  Woodruff 23rd  November,  1872 29  years 


DIFFICULTIES  OF  ENGLISH. 

We'll  begin  with  a  box.  and  the  ]5hiral  is  bo.xes;  If  one  tootli  is  a  tooth,   and  the  whole  set  are 
But  the  i)lural  of  ox  should  be  oxen  not  oxes.  teeth, 

Then  one  fowl  is  goose,  but  two  are  called  geese,  W'hv  shouldn't  the  plural  of  booth  be  beeth? 

Yet  the  plural  of  mouse  should  never  be  meese.  If  the  singular's  this,  and  the  plural  is  these, 

Youmayfindalonemouse.orawholenestof  mice.  Should  the  plural  of  kiss  be  described  as  keese? 

But  the  plural  of  house  is  houses,  not  hice.  Then  one  may  be  that,  and  three  would  be  those. 

If  the  jilural  of  man  is  always  called  men,  Vet  hat  in  the  plural  ^^■ould  never  be  hose. 

Whv  shouldn't  the  plural  of  pan  be  pen?  We  speak  of  a  brother,  and  also  of  brethren. 

The  cow  in  the  jjlural  niav  be  cows  or  kme.  Hut  though  we  say  mother,  we  never  saymethren, 

But  the  plural  of  vow  is  \c)ws,  not  \-ine.  Tluii  nuisculine  |)ronouns  are  he,  his  and  him: 

If  I  speak  of  a  foot,  and  \ou  sho«-  nie  vour  feet.  Ihit  imagine  the  feminine— she,  shis,  and  shim! 
And  I  give  vou  a  boot.  \n  ould  a  pair  be  called  beet?  Selected. 
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OLD  TIMES  AND  NEW  TIMES. 

It  may  be  that  the  old  times 

Seemed  best  in  spring  and  fall; 
But  don't  you  think  the  new  times 

Are  good  times,  after  all? 
Bright  skies  above  and  hearts  to  love, 

And  many  happy  ways, 
Which  make  me  think  we  should  be  glad 

We  live  in  latter  days. 

I  like  to  hear  of  old  times. 

What  wonders  could  be  done. 
By  our  grandparents  every  day. 

Before  the  set  of  sun. 
But  good  as  men  and  women  then 

Could  be  in  all  their  ways, 
I  really  think  their  children  should 

Be  more  in  latter  days. 

The  telephone,  electric  lights. 

And  all  these  things  of  worth, 
Have  come  because  the  Gospel  truth 

Is  lighting  all  the  earth. 
Let's  ne'er  repel  what  old  folks  tell 

Of  sweet,  old-fashioned  ways; 
But  thankful  be  we're  living  in 

The  new,  bright  latter  days. 

L.  L.  G.  R. 


THE  GOSPEL  RESTORED. 

Tune:     "Nay,  Speak  no  111." 

Come,  come,  ye  saints,  your  voices  raise 
Unto  the  Lord  in  songs  of  praise; 
Sing  ye  aloud  the  joyful  strain, 
"The  Gospel  is  restored  again; 
The  time's  fulfilled,  the  angel's  flown, 
And  Gospel  truth  to  man  made  known; 
Soon  Babylon  and  her  throngs  will  fall; 
The  Savior  reign  as  King  of  all. 

Remember  how  our  prophets  fell 
Confined  in  Carthage  prison  cell. 
No  guilt  nor  crime  could  justice  see. 
Their  lives  from  sin  were  pure  and  free. 


Oh!  martyred  seers,  true  men  of  God, 
Blest  is  the  pathway  you  have  trod; 
Your  zeal  and  courage,  faith  and  love, 
Have  crowned  you  in  the  heaven  above. 

Hasten  ye  heralds,  journey  forth. 
Call  on  the  South,  preach  in  the  North, 
In  every  clime  beneath  the  sun 
Unite  the  pure  in  heart  as  one; 
Go  forth  and  in  the  nations  spread 
The  truth  for  which  our  prophets  bled. 
Ye  men  of  God  arise  and  cry, 
"Repent,  the  kingdom  draweth  nigh!" 

Let  every  tongue  rejoice  and  sing 
Glad  praises  to  the  Lord,  our  king. 
The  Son  of  God,  the  great  I  Am, 
The  Savior,  Christ,  the  chosen  Lamb! 
Press  on  ye  Saints,  ne'er  faint  nor  tire. 
Eternal  life  your  soul's  desire; 
Rest  not  until  the  prize  you've   won, 
And  gained  the  welcome  word,  "Well  done.' 
James  IV.  Haywood. 

m 

DRIFTING  ALONG. 

We  are  drifting  along  to  the  bright  days — 
The  sigh's  giving  place  to  the  song; 

In  spite  of  sorrow. 

We  look  to  the  morrow — 
We're  drifting  and  drifting  along! 

We're  drifting  along  to  the  bright  days — 
The  right's  shining  bright  over  wrong; 

And  all  of  our  troubles. 

Will  break  like  the  bubbles — 
We're  drifting  and  drifting  along! 


TO  THE  LETTER-BOX. 
Don't  Kill. 

Greenville,  Cache  Co.,  Utah. 

This  is  my  first  letter  to  the  Juvenile 

Instructor.     My  papa  and  mama  are 

going  to  take  the  Instructor  this  year. 

My   Grandpa   Smith  has  taken  it    ever 
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since  the  first  number  was  printed,  and 
has  them  all  up  to  date.  My  papa  went 
to  Canada  in  1888  with  x\unt  Susan  and 
three  of  my  uncles,  and  with  dear  Aunt 
Rhoda  Hinman.  The}'  saw  manj'  little 
prairie  dogs  and  lots  of  other  things. 
When  the  boj's  were  going  to  kill  the 
dogs.  Bishop  Daines  said,  ''We  are  seek- 
ing to  hide.  Do  not  kill,  but  let  the 
animals  hide  too."  My  grandpa  Beird- 
nean  died  last  September,  in  Arizona. 
He  was  a  good  man,  aged  sevent3--seven 
years.  I  am  ten  years  old.  I  have 
three  little  sisters,  and  I  want  to  do 
right.     Your  friend, 

Edward  Leal  Smith. 

Faith  in  Administration. 

Seventh  Ward,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
Dear  little  brothers  and  sisters: — When 
I  was  about  six  j'ears  old  I  had  the 
measles,  and  was  verj'sick.  Mama  tried 
all  kinds  of  medicines  for  me,  but  when 
she  got  the  Elders  to  come  and  bless 
me,  I  soon  got  better.  I  am  eight  years 
old  now,  and  I  know  the  Elders  can 
bless  us  and  help  us. 

Your  new  friend, 

Leonard  Midgley. 


Dutiful   Children. 

Bryan,  Idaho. 
We  live  about  two  miles  and  a  half 
from  any  town.  But  we  love  to  go  to 
Sunday  School,  day  school  and  Primary. 
We  have  lovely  Primary  meetings  and 
Sunday  Schools.  \\'e  know  the  Gospel 
is  true,  and  that  there  is  a  true  and  liv- 
ing God;  and  that  if  we  do  right  He  will 
hear  and  answer  our  prayers.  We  are 
trying  to  help  our  dear  parents  all  we 
can,  for  we  know  that  if  they  should 
leave  this  world  we  should  feel  sorrow- 
ful if  we  had  not  done  our  best  to  help 
them  while  they  were  here.     We   have 


two  little  sisters  and  one  little  brother. 
One  of  our  uncles  is  on  a  mission  in 
Germany,  but  we  expect  him  home  in 
time  to  eat  Christmas  dinner  with  us. 
Another  uncle  came  home  last  year  just 
in  time  for  our  Christmas  dinner.  We 
hope  our  letter  is  not  too  long. 
Your  new  friends, 

Iveria  Benson,  aged  11  years. 

Daisy  Benson,  aged  9  years. 
0 

Visitors  at  Big'  Horn. 

Burlington,  Big  Horn  Co.,  Wyoming. 
I  am  spending  this  winter  in  Burling- 
ton, but  my  home  is  at  Herriman,  Utah. 
We  have  the  president  and  a  counselor, 
of  our  Primary,  from  home,  spend- 
ing the  winter  with  us.  I  go  to  school 
and  like  my  teacher  and  schoolmates. 
There  are  about  one  hundred  and  fifty 
children  in  our  school.  I  have  two 
miles  to  walk  to  school.  We  have  a 
nice  Sunday  School  and  Primary  here. 
I  have  two  brothers  living,  their  names 
are  Leslie  and  Elias.  It  is  just  a  year 
ago  to  day,  December  8,  1901,  since  my 
other  little  brother,  Harold,  died.  I 
am  nine  years  old.  I  like  to  read  the 
little  letters  that  the  boys  and  girls  write 
for  the  Letter-Iiox. 

Your  little  friend, 

Eva  Buttereield. 

0 

A  Pet  Lamb. 

Cleveland,  Bannock  Co.,  Idaho. 
I   have  a  pet   lamb  named    licllc.      It 
will    follow   me   sometimes,    and   I    ha\c 
good  times  with  it. 

lli;r.i:u  Ransom. 
ei 

"Down  by  the  Mill." 

I  lia\c  a  little  piin>.  Its  name  is 
I'laekso,  M\  papa  is  tiic  miller  luTe, 
and  sometimes  I  go  to  the  mill  and  take 
his    dinner   to    \\\\\\.     Un    Tlianksgi\-ing 
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day  I  went  with  papa  and  mama  down 
to  grandma's  and  had  a  nice  dinner. 
Your  new  friend, 

Edgar  Mitchel. 


A  Farmer's  Boy. 

Robin,  Idaho. 
My  father  is  a  farmer.  I  am  going  to 
school.  I  have  a  httle  pony  whose 
name  is  Midnight.  I  ride  him  to  get  the 
cows.  We  have  two  cows,  both  have 
calves.  And  I  have  a  large  black  dog 
named  Duke.  My  brothers  and  sisters 
are  all  married  but  one  sister,  and  she  is 
in  Logan,  going  to  school  at  the  Brigham 
Young  College.  I  am  eleven  years  old 
today,  December  lo,  1901. 

Your  little  friend, 

Sam  a.  Cutler. 


Work  in  the  Cotton  Field. 

Prixcetown,  N.  C. 

I  live  down  here  in  North  Carolina 
where  cotton  and  tobacco  grow.  I  have 
to  pick  cotton  and  warm  tobacco.  I  am 
seven  years  old,  and  I  go  to  Sunday 
School.  I  am  in  the  primary  class  and 
my  oldest  sister  is  my  teacher.  Our 
superintendent  is  Elder  W.  A.  Adams. 
He  is  from  Utah.  And  Brother  C.  W. 
Riggs  of  Millville,  Utah,  is  our  confer- 
ence president. 

Your  little  friend  and  well  wisher, 
Mamie  Sasser. 

The  Elders  Welcome  Visitors. 

Prinxetown,  N.  C. 
I  am  a  little  Mormon  girl,  living  in  the 
old  North  State  where  peanuts  and 
sweet  potatoes  grow.  I  am  ten  years 
old,  and  was  baptized  when  I  was  eight 
bv  Brother  J.  Haws  of  Bear  River, 
Utah.      I  like  to  have  the  Elders  visit  us 


and  teach  us  the  Gospel.  Our  Sunday 
School  takes  the  Juvenile  Instructor. 
I  hope  sometime  to  go  to  Zion  and  live 
with  the  Saints. 

Your  little  friend, 

Maggie  Sasser. 


We  would  be  pleased  to  have  Maggie 
or  Mamie  write  again,  and  tell  the  chil- 
dren of  Utah  about  the  growing  of  cot- 
ton, sweet  potatoes  and  peanuts  in 
North  Carolina;  and  what  Mamie  means 
b}-  saying  she  has  to  warm  tobacco. 

L.  L.  G.  R. 


Smiles. 

"Now,  boys,"  said  the  teacher  in  the 
nature  study  class,  "can  vou  mention 
one  of  the  higher  order  of  animals  show- 
ing the  absence  of  teeth.'" 

"Yes,  sir, "  answered  Robbie.  "First, 
there's  mv  grandfather — " 


Aunt  Rachel,  (giving  four-year  old 
Leister  a  lesson  in  geography):  "That 
is  East,  you  see." 

Leister,  ( looking  anxiously  where 
auntie  points):  "No,  I  can't  see  it. 
Aunt  Rachel.  What  is  East,  is  it  a  man 
or  a  mountain  V 


Little  Eddie:  "My  brother  never  kissed 
his  wife  before  they  were  married." 

Little  Ethel:  "I  can't  believe  that, 
Eddie,  it  doesn't  sound  natural.  If  j'ou 
knew  all  about  it,  I  think  j'ou  would  find 
he  kissed  her  two  or  three  times  before 
they  were  married." 

Eddie:  "Yes,  he  might  have  kissed 
/icr,  but  she  wasn't  his  wife,  was  she.'' 
until  af — " 

Ethel:      "Oh,  well!    Smart,  ain't  ve.?" 


THE  GLORIOUS   DAY  IS  ROLLING  ON. 


WORDS  b\   E.  R.  SNOT. 


MUSIC  BY  H.  H.  PETERSEN. 
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ENGLISH  AND  GERMAN  WORDS  BY  J.  H.  WARD. 
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He  comes  and  lays  mv'heart  all  heated 

On  the  hard  anvil  minded  so, 
Into  his  own  fair  shape  to  beat  it, 

With  his  great  hammer,  blow  on  blow; 
And  yet  I  whisper:  As  God  will, 
And  at  His  heaviest  blows,  hold  still. 

He  takes  my  softened  heart,  and  beats  it,- 

The  sparks  fly  off  at  every  blow — 
He  turns  it  o'er  and  o'er  and  heats  it, 

And  lets  it  cool  and  makes  it  glow; 
And  vet  I  whisper:  As  God  will. 
And  in  His  mighty  hand,  hold  still. 
Whv  should  I  murmur?     For  the  sorrow 

Thus  only  longer-lived  would  be. 
The  end  will  come,  and  may  tomorrow, 

When  God  has  done  His  work  in  me. 
So  I  say  trusting:     As  God  will, 
And,  trusting  to  the  end,  hold  still. 
He  kindles  for  my  profit  purely 

Affliction's  glowing,  fiery  brand, 
And  all  His  heaviest  blows  are  surely 

Inflicted  by  a  Master-hand: 
So  I  say,  praying:  As  God  will. 
And,  hoping  in  His  love,  hold  still. 


S'  fomml.  unb  till,  mein  firrj  )U  Icafii 
Sluf  barien  Slirbop   benn  neroiUt 
3ll  ft,  mil  Ifinea  iiammerS  Sdjliijen. 
>3u  fdJmifbfn  ilcti  fin  Sbcnbilb. 
34  aber  fpreie:  '^ii  (Siolt  mill! 
Unb  balie  ftinen  Sdilciafn  ftiU 

Sr  ball  mein  i>n\  iu  feintn  Jidnben, 
Sr  fdJldfil  f8  big  bic  gunfen  fBriib'n, 
Sr  (ill,  f*  bin  unb  bfr  ju  ttenbcn, 
Unb  Idft'a  ctfallen  unb  erolub'n 
34  Qbft  fcrtcbt:  aCie  ©oil  mifl! 
Unb  balit  teinen  .gidnbtn  tliU. 

SBag  frommif  mir  mein  cii'le*  (Drdaien? 
S4  bieli  bte  9Iotb  nur  lanaer  an; 
Sie  fam  unb  ffiirb  ein  ®nbe  nebmen, 
SBenn  ®olI  in  mir  fein  JBf'f  dciban. 
■E'rum  fpred)'  id)  ^Idubia:  2Bie  (Doll  t»iU! 
Kni  ball'  ibm  big  an'«  Snbe  fiiU. 

Sr  fdjiirl  ja  nur  an  mtincm  i^rommen 
X)er  ©itmtrjfn  milben  t^euertranb, 
Unb  bie  flflDidit'jien  ©djlcfle  fommen 
Son  einer  fidjer'n  3)?ei|lErbanb. 
©'rum  fcrecb  id)  belcnb:  JBie  ®ott  WiQ! 
Unb  boff'  nuf  itn  unb  bulbe  (liQ. 


Fofeing  Oat  all  Wintef  Goods  and  Odds  and  Endsl 


PI^ICES 

CUT 

TO  THE 

BONE. 


A  MONTH  OF  SPECIAL  SALES  AND  SPECIAL  DRIVES. 

The  phenomenal  values  quoted  here  this  month  will  cap  the 
climax  of  our  Special  Sales.  They  sweepingly  illustrate  the  power 
of  a  progressive  Business  to  respond  to  the  exacting  demand  of  a 
discriminating  public.  Past  records  will  be  wiped  out  this  month  and 
a  new  one  scored,  or  we'll  miss  our  guess.  We  let  the  specials  shown 
in  our  windows  do  the  balance  of  the  talking. 


F.    MUERBKCH    St    BRO. 


lZ(.2t-izis     TU^miS      STREBT. 


'M     '   1 

.''-*-  /  \  f  > 

•••    THE       REOPL-e'S      F=K^ORITE.     *• 

\  18,000  made  and  in  use.   We  sell  these  Pianos 
on  small  monthly  payments  and 

PAY    THE    FREIGHT 

to   your  Nearest  Railroad  Station.     Send  for 
Catalogue. 

PAYNES  nUSIC  CO.,  '\-^^^^;;^ 
%   K.   THOIVIflS  DHV  GOODS  CO. 

ey-es-?!  IWaln  StPeet. 

A  GREA  T  CLEARANCE  SALE 


Flannelette  Wrappers  and  Outing  Flannel  Nightgowns,  Children's  and 
Misses  i^resses.  Flannel  Waists,  Knit  Underwear  and  Shoes  to  Close 
Entire  Stocks. 

25  PER  CENT  OFF  ON  ALL  FURS. 


K-f + ♦■  4  4-M-M-M-M-*->-f -M-f  H 


€ld$$c$  in  C.  D.  $.  Bu$ine$$  College. 

Salt  CdHe  eity,  Utab. 


JANUARY  IS  A  GOOD  TIME  TO  ENTER. 


-♦■ 

-♦• 
-♦■ 


-f 
4 


I 

i 


A  CLASS  IN  BOOK-KEEPING. 

Call  and  See  the  Other  Departments. 

Five  facts  are  apparent.  1.  The  thorough  and  practical  nature  of  the  work. 
2.  The  small  cost  to  the  student.  3.  The  strength  of  the  Faculty.  4.  The 
spirit  and  effectiveness  of  the  discipline.  5.  The  perfect  equipment  and  the  fine 
apartments. 
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ONE   OF   THE   SECTIONS   IN   TYPEWRITING.  T 
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WFE  II^SOHAHGE 

Company 

OF    flEW    VORK- 

RICHARD  fl.  IWeCURDY,  President, 

Issues  Policies  that  provide  for 
one's  own  family  in  the  event  of 
death,  creates  a  resource  that  is 
available  in  active  business  life  and 
provides  for  one'sowndecliningyears. 
You  can  be  a  partner  in  the  greatest 
financial  institution  in  the  v^rorld  by 
taking  a  policy  with  this  the  greatest 
ol  all  companies. 

ROLON  S.  WEtibS,  IHanagep, 
THOIHflS  W.  SLOAN,  Cashier. 

Office  5-11  Comm  rciil  BIk. ,       S '"  in*?  Cily,  Utah. 


We  sell  that 


other  dealers  adverstise,  and  one  other, 
the  "KEMMERER,"  that  they  do  not 
advertise. 

We  are  the  only  dealers  handling 


"KEMMERER. 
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CITIZENS 
COAL  CO 

53  West  2nd  South  Street. 

Tel.  49. 


I II G.  ills 

SCHOOli  ^"^  FIRESIDE 

Is  the  Leading  Scholistic   Publication 
in  the  Church. 


Family  Records,      Genealogical  Records, 
AVard  Records,  Seventies  Records, 

t  ertiflcates.  Recommends.   Etc. 


LEGAL  BLANKS. 


Justices'     Dockets,      Court      Records      Bank. 

City,    bounty    and     all    Corporation 

Books   Ruled,    Printed  and 

Bound   to  Order. 


AUTHORS, 

Who  contemplate  the  publication  of  any  book;or 
MS.  will  do  well  to  consult  us. 

The  Skclton  Pub.  Co., 

PROVO,    UTAH. 


HOVnii  B.  YOUflO,  PKcsldant. 
J.  O,  VOUflQ,  Seeretopy. 

YODNG  BROS.  GO. 

ESTABLISHED     1878 ^ 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Weber,  Blasius,  Vose  &  Sons,  Richmond, 
Krell  and  Royal  Pianos. 

$150.00  and  op. 

Domestic,  Standard,   New  Home,  Sewing: 
Macliines 

$18.50  and  op. 

Bicycles  from  $20.00. 

IVIUSIC    BOXES   AT    ALL    PRICES. 


C\'er/thlna  known  In  ruislcal 
ln.sti'uinei\ts,  Mu.slcal  Mcrchan- 
clLsc.    Ctiii\cfa.s  and  Photo.  Supplies. 

Copies  Sheet  Mosic,  40c  and    C /> 

50c,  while  they  last  for        0 


Young     Bros.    Co. 

38  Wain  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 


There  are  good 

PIMNOS 

but  while  you  are  buying,  why  not  buy  the  best 
money  and  skill  can  produce. 

THE  EHERSON 

has  stood  the  test  for  fifty-one  (51)  years,  and 
stands  today  the  leading  Piano  of  America. 
When  you  buy  an  organ  be  sure  it  is  a 

NEWHAN. 

Write  for  prices  and  terms  to  State  Agents. 


The  tireless,  rest- 
less sleepless,  Furni- 
ture, Music  Store  and 
Crockery  house  of 
Utah. 

TAYLOR  BROS.  GO. 

PROVO  CITY. 

Bt^HNCH   HOUSE, 
EUf^BKH,    UTAH. 


THE  CO-OP  SECOND  HAND  STORE, 

Samuel  Hngieman,  Nanagev. 

Is  the  place  to  buy  ynnr  ^^^Mfc 

HOT  BLAST,  COLD  BLAST 
HEATING  AND  COOKING  STOVES. 
New  and  Second  Hand. 
Tel.  lies  K. 
224-226  S    State  Straet.  Salt  Lake  City. 

DR.  S.  W.  TALIAFERRO 

The  Well  Known  Dentist, 
Is  established   in   his  own  Dental  Parlors 
at  No.  506  East  Third  South  Street,  over 
McCoy's  Drug  Store. 

His  old  friends  are  cordially 
Invited  to  call. 

"DRING  that  fine  Kodak  Negative  you 
have  and    let  us   make  a  Platinum 
Enlargement  from  it. 

FRIES  BROS., 


131  Main  Street,    - 


Salt  Lake  City 


RHEUMATISM  CURED. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
Your  Eheumatism  Remedy  has  proved  satisfac- 
tory In  every  way,  and  I  will  take  great  pleasure  lik 
recommending  it  at  any  time. 

Warren  M.  Haget, 
Engineer,  B.  A.  &  R.  R.  R.,  Butte,  Mont. 


D.  TURNGREN.  DRUGGIST, 


174  Stats  Street. 


T  ■*■ 

OVER  A  THOUSAND  NEW  SUBSCRIBERS  IN   THE  PAST  FOUR  MONTHS    X 

■*■ 
Attests  the  Growing  Popularity  of  1 

THE  §flLT  LAKE  HERALD.    I 


DAILY 

$10.  a  Year. 
TWICE-A-WEEK 

$1.50  a  Year. 

If  you  read  The  Herald  once  you  will  keep  on  > 
reading  it  because  its  news  service  is  non-partisan  \ 
clean,  comprehensive;  its  editorial  comment  is  bright,  -^ 
honest  and  impartial;  its  illustrations  are  the  best  in  > 
the  west  and  its  literary  features  are  contributed  by  X 
the  cleverest  writers  in  the  country.  More  than  this,  ♦ 
The  Herald  is  printed  for  home  reading  and  is  edited  •♦• 
to  that  end.  X 


Published  by  THE  HERALiD  CO. 

WILLIAM  IGLEHEART,  Manager.  ♦ 

»M-»i  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦♦■M-M-M-t  ♦♦♦♦♦f^MM*4*Mt*»  ♦ 
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Send  Us  15  Cents 


AND  WE  WILL  MAIL 
ONE  COPY  OF 


THE_ 


CHRISTMAS  NEWS! 


To  any  Address  you  may  desire 
in  the  ^Inited  States,  Canada, 
Mexico,  or  the  Philippine  Islands. 


It  will  be  the  Most  Beautiful  Holiday  Paper  ever  issued  in 
Utah,  and  among  other  articles,  will  contain  special  contributions 
from  the  FIRST  PRESIDENCY. 

THE  DESERET  NEWS,   Salt  Lake   City. 


Western 

Arms  &  Sporting 

Goods  Co., 


SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


r  ARMS,  AMMUNITION 

•^  aad^riSHJNG  TACKLI:. 


Bicvcles,  Cameras 

g»^      PHOT(X'.P/\PIIIC 
5UPPUI!5^^ 


Telephone,  178. 

115    SOUTH    MAIN    STKEET. 


««rvNi«>tr  .  latr  ^ 


Isaae  Pitmao's  Shorthand, 

First  in  1837.         Foremost  in  1902. 


■\ 
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ISA.A.O      PITMAN, 
Inventor  of  I'honograptiy. 


1                      Vi, 

V      ^      . 
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Key. — "I  advise  all  parents  to  have  their  boys 
and  girls  taught  shonhand  and  lypewnting.     A 

stenographer  who  can  typewrite  his 
be  far  safer  from    poverty  than  a 
'     scholar."—  Charles  Jir  ade  on  "  llie  C 

notes  would 
great   CJreek 
ommg  Man." 

"Adopted  by  the  Common  and  High  Schools  of  Greater  New 
York,  Kansas  City,  St.  Louis,  and  the  leading  Business  Colleges,  Etc., 
Etc.,  of  the  Country.  Written  by  the  entire  staff  of  SENATE 
REPORTERS,  and  highly  endorsed  by  the  U.  S.  GOVERNMENT." 


THE  CHURCH   REPORTERS   WRITE   IT. 


EASIEST      TO      LEARN. 

This  system  is  so  easy  to  learn  that  we  have  more  fipst-elass 
self-taught  reporters  than  all  other  systems  have  with  teachers* 

In  two  months  William  8.  Scott,  Idaho;  and  John  Baer,  Salt  Lake  County,  self  taught 
students,  mastered  the  system  sulHclently  to  report  proceedings  of  meetings  and  write 
regular  letters  In  shorthand.  Master  WUUe  Cowan,  age  11  years,  Fifth  Ward,  Salt  Lake  City, 
can  write  and  BEAD  almost  everything  In  Shorthand.     He  Is  a  three  months'  student. 


Prof,  D.  J.  McRae, 


Teacher  of  Shorthand, 
L.  D.  S.  University. 


"I  write  and  teach  BKXX  PITMAN',  holding  a  certificate  from  the  Phonographic 
Institute,  but  realize  the  MANY  DEFECTS  of  that  system.— D.  .1.  M'EAE,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah,  Templeton  Building." 

We  know  that  the  above  Is  absolutely  true. 

JAMES     D.     STIRLING. 

International  certified  teacher  of  Shorthand,  20  N.  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

SEE  PRIZES  OFFERED  IN  ADVERTISEMENT  IN  ANOTHER  PLACE. 


WHENEVER 

YOU  TRAVEL 

Take  the  road  that  affords  you  the  safest, 
smoothest  and  best  equipped  train  service. 

m  OREGON  SHORT 
LINE  RfllLROflD 

Furnishes  the  most  convenient  local  service 
in  the  state,  hence  should  be 

5  Fast   Daily  Trains  Between 
Salt  Lake  and  Ogden. 


BUY  YOUR  TICKET 

from  your  Local  Agent  or  at  City  Ticket 
Office,  201  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

D.  E.  BUKLEY,  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

D.  S.  SPENCER,  ASS'T  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 


ONLY 


Richly     Emit>ossed. 
Every     Rage     a    Tiara. 
Every     Line     a     Gem.. 
Every    Volume    an     Or- 
nament. 

THE 

Juvenile  Instructor 


ORDER  EARLY, 
BEFORE  THEY 
ARE  ALL  CONE. 

Full    Leather    $3.00. 

aOOress  304  Ccmpkton  JBlOg. 

SALT   LAKR   lITV. 


PRIZE  PUZZliE  DEPAHTmENT. 

Brigham  Young  Academy  Prize  Awards  as  Offered  in  No.  21,  Nov.   1,  1901. 


First  Prize:  L,  Shields,  Lincoln,  Utah,  (time  24  seconds).  Second  Prize.  (Best  Penmanship) 
Miss  Josie  Spilsbury,  534  West  2nd  South  Street,  City.  Third  Prize:  (Best  constructed  letter)  Mrs. 
Samuel  Adams,  Logan,  Utah. 

The  Prizes  given  are:  ist.  $10.00  Certificate  to  apply  on  a  life  membership  in  the  Brigham 
Young  Academy  Commercial  College.  2nd,  $5.00  Credit  Memorandum  on  tuition  in  the  High 
School  or  Normal  Department  of  the  Brigham  Young  Academy,  Provo,  Utah.  3rd:  $2.00  Subscrip- 
tion for  the  JnvKNiLK  Instructor  for  the  year  1901. 

The  prizes  for  Rebus  in  last  number  will  be  answered  in  next  number. 
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DL- 

AND 

RID  GRAND 


ui!cs  Faster  Between 


Operates  Best  Local  Train  Service  in  riah,  I.iuik  I"'1ji  [o  I..   4..  mini 
Salt  Lake  and  Ogden,  Utah  County  and  Tintic,  tliiin   .iiy  other  line. 

3     FAST  THROUGH  TRAINS  DAILY     O 
TO    ALL    POINTS    EAST.  O 

Through  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  to  Denver,  Dnu.ha.  Kansas  City,  St   Louis  and  Chicago. 
CNIFICENT  .SCKNERY.    Geo    W.  Ilcinlz,  Asst.  C.eneral  Passenger  Agent,  Salt  Lake  City 


MAGNIFICENT! 
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IS   YOUI^  HOIBH  IflSURHDV 

K66D  Moneii  at)  Home 

By  Securing  a  Policy  in  the 


COMPANY 


TAKE   YOUR 


RISK. 


DONT 


CARRY 


YOUR  OWN 


FIRE 
-UTAH 


HEBEH  J.  GHfl5T  S  CO, 


Geneiral  Agents. 


20-26  South   ^alo,    >    >      Salt  Iiak*  City. 


We  buy  in  car  load  lots  for  our  Mail  Order  De- 
partment, saving  50  per  cent.     We  want  an  agent 
in  every  town.     A  good  chance  for  the  right  per- 
son.    Write  for  samples  and  prices. 
GEORGE  E.  EBERT, 

326  State  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 

RENOVATE  YOUR   HOMES. 


Buy  your  materials 
where  you  can  depend 
upon  getting  what  you 
order.  Write  to  us  for 
Color  Cards  of  Paints  or 
Prices  and  Samples  of  any- 
thing in  our  line. 

Have  you  heard  abou 

Asbestine  Gold  Water  Paint 

It  is  Qood 

and  Very  Cheap. 

Bennett  Glass  &  Paint  Co., 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

SEARS  GLASS  &  PAiNT  CO., 
-  67  ID.  First  Sooth  St. 


Interest  Paid 
Upon  Savings 
Deposits. 
Any  Amount 
trom   $1.00 
UP. 


uthh  coidiherciiii; 
900  snuifles  bhiik 

22-24  E.  First  South  St. 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


TURN  OYER 


Turn  over  a  new  leat  at  tliis  dawn  of  the 
New  Year  In  the  matter  of  eye  care. 

need  the  cries  of  warning"  from  this  over- 
worked organ, 

Kelleve  your  conscience  and  your  eyes  by 
coming  to  us  for  glass  aid  at  the  flrst  warning. 

Here  are  a  few  hints,  some  of  whicli  come 
to  all  sometime  in  life:— Ijlurrlng  of  print, 
headaches,  dizziness,  aversion  to  tjrlglit 
liglit,  eye  ache. 

\\  e  guBrantee  to  give  you  maximum  glass 
ease  and  satisfaction. 

THE  EDUCATED  OPTICIANS, 

J  NO.  DAYNE5  k  SONS, 

tUrtchmakehs 

and   iJeixielePs- 

26  Main  Street. 
Opposite  Z.  C.  M.  I. 


" 


SPECIAL 
OFFER  * 


..TO.. 


Holiday  ^ 
Buyers.  ^ 

5J-53  Main  Street, 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


\^e  are  the _»a^^^^a^Br- 

LARGEST  MISIC  DEALERS 

Between  Denver  and  San 
Francisco,  therefore 

CAN  OFFER  YOl  THE  BEST  ASSORTMENT 

to  choose  from.  We  buy  our  Goods  in  Large 
Quantities  and  get  them  Cheap  so 

CAN    SAVE    YOL    MONEY, 

If  you  deal  w^ith  us.  We  always  have  a  number 
of  slightly  used  Instruments  on  hand  at  exceed- 
ingly low  prices.  Goods  sold  on  easy  payments  if 
desired. 

E.  N.  JENKINS  CO.,  temple  of  music. 


|^^^^^v^^^^^*^^^^^^^^^^^vw^/^^*v^»wwv^/^/^^^v^A»^A^^^^ 


SALES 


Don't  Forget  the 


SALES 


PEOPl-E'S    CASH     STORE 


eORNBR   RICHRRDS   STREET 


GIVES 

SALES 


REGULMR        BMRGKINS. 

^         BE    SUHB   TO    CAIlU.  SALES 


I  iA£ESXERN     DENTKL    CO., 


ItoeDoa  Sl~Sa 
Hagle    Blk. 
78  Wast  Sssond    South 
Stvast. 


^:W^.^t 


plpst  Qoop  to  I^lgbt. 
Seeond  pioov. 


SBST  SHT    op    THBTH 

$8.00.  m 

Work  Guaranteed  First-Class.  Crown  and  Bridge  Work  Specialties. 

TKBTH   EZTBACTED   POSITIVELY  WITHOCT    PAIN. 

yiTALKKD  AIR."  WM.  BROADBENT,  D.D.8.,  Proprietor.    J 


(vinDB    FRujvi 


HUSIiEH'S  FItOUR 


Is  always    Uk')'  and    wholcHoino.      And 
our  Kuiiraiiteo   of   your    money  liack  If 
it  (loii'l  Kuit  K<>(^s  Willi  every  sack. 
Now  what  posHlblo  reason  can  lliorc  bo 
that  }ou  arc  not  usinj;  it? 


*   Commercial  College  I 

....  or  THE  ....  "*■ 

Brigl^am  Young  Academy, 


PROVO  CITY,  UTAH. 

(Twelve  regular  teachers  in  this  division  alone.) 


':':  The  Oldest  in  the  State.       The  Best. 


Bookkeeping, 

Banking, 

Grammar, 

Rhetoric, 

Commercial 

Law, 

CivH 

Government, 

Commercial 
Arithmetic, 


,  .^"■■ 


i- 


The  Cheapest. 

Typewriting, 
Penmanship, 
Corresponaenve  ^ 


♦ 

■¥ 
♦ 
■¥ 


;:  Shorthand, 


(t 


Telegraphy, 
'    Spelling. 
General  Law, 
Algebra, 
Geometry, 

li^  Rules  of  Order.  % 

"  t 

Physical  1 

Geography,  1 


Descriptive  Economics,   History,   Commercial  Geography, 


Its  large  rooms  are  elegantly  fitted  with 

MODERN  BANKS,  OFFICES.  REMINGTON 
AND  SMITH  PREMIER  TYPEWRITERS, 
TELEGRAPH  INSTRUMENTS,  and  other 
up-to-date  Furniture. 


All  book-keeping  is  on  the  individual 
plan — no  classes. 


students  may  enter  on  any  school  day  of  the  year,  though 
preferably  at  the  beginning  of  a  semester. 

Catalogue  containinfi'  a  full  description  of  course*  and 
studies  mailed  free  on  application. 

Best  positions  are  seeking  B.  Y.  A.  Commercial  Graduates. 
Enter  now  and  be  in  the  race  for  promotions. 


iV 


YOU  CAN  CNTCR  NOW.  t 


JOSEPH  r.  SMITH, 
President  of  the  Board  ^ 
of  Directors. 

GEORGE  H.  BRIMHALL.  :: 
Acting  President. 

JOSEPH  B.  KCCLCR,  J 
Principal  of  Commcr-  ^ 
clol  College- 


y  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦  ♦44-f*  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦  »4^>4^44.4. 


